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CHAPTER I. 


HIS ſeaſon of the year, ſaid Mrs. Allenſon 
turning with an air of complacency to 
her companions, at the ſame time laying down 
her ſpeQacles to take a pinch of ſnuff, has ſome- 
thing inexpreſſibly pleaſing in it. When J ſee 
the leaves drop from the trees, not by the com- 
pulſive boiſterous winds, but genily, and gra- 
dually, they appear to me like ſo many reſpect- 
able matrons, who, being mature in ſenſe and 
years, ſhake off the gaudy and unfruitful vanities 
of youth. 
R B There 
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There are few, I ſear, enjoin'd Mrs. Davers, 
raiſing her eyes from her work, who, like the 
trees in autumn, quietly ſuffer their follies to 
drop from them ; it requires the rough hand of 
Adverſity to ſhake them off; I ſpeak for myſelf 
at leaſt, for I may exclaim with the Royal 
Prophet, ©* Before I was afflicted I went aſtray 
* from the path of wiſdom.” 


Too much reaſon have we all to make the 
ſame humiliating confeſſion, ſigh'd Mrs. Stan- 
ley ; but let us be thankful, that though by 
painful, vet ſalutary methods, we are in a 
great meaſure diveſted of thoſe vanities which 
in youth are unprofitable, and in age ridiculous ; 
let us rejoice in having found this comfortable 
aſylum, and ſuch a pleafing ſociety of valuable 
friends, bowing to her companions; friends, 
attached to each other, by ſimilarity of ſenti- 
ments, by a union of minds, and by being en- 
gaged in the fame laudable purſuits, Peace 
here, and Happineſs hereafter. We are reſt- 
leſs creatures, and apt to deem life inſipid with- 
out variety; but the world is miſtaken in its 

idea of this; it is not to be found by hurrying 

from one public place to another; the body in- 

deed moves, but the mind dozes; whereas it is 

by the exerciſe ofthe latter only that true variety 

is to be experienced; time is marked by the ſuc- 
| ceſſion 
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ceſſion of our ideas; a perſon who metely 
ſees and hears without reflection, though he 
may be in perpetual motion, yet cannot be 
ſaid to have taſted ſuch agreable variety, as the 
Philoſopher, who is from morning to night ſhut 
up in his cloſet, where he may have enjoyed it 
in its utmoſt extent; his ative mind may have 
traverſed the whole extenſive Globe ; nor need 
the Farth alone confine his reſearches, the 
Heavens alſo are open to his view, 


» Your remarks are perfectly juſt, ſaid Mrs, 
Parker; for, I believe, every Lady here will 
agree with me, that though we have now, 
for more than three years, been ſelf baniſhed 
from the gay world, ſhut up in an obſcure 
retreat, yet that our days never appeared fo 
ſhort, or our pleaſures and employments fo 
numerous. In the Beau Monde, where faſhion 
governs every thing, one may mix in the moſt 
crouded Aſſemblies, without being amuſed 
with the leaſt diverſity of character; every 
one ſpeaks by rote; no one utters their real 
ſentiments ; few indeed have any to utter; 
faſhion diQtates what they are to ſay, by it 
their every motion is regulated. I'll anſwer 
for it, that we, in our little ſociety, diſcuſs 
more ſubjects than half the routes in town 


though we are together almoſt the whole day, 
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yet are we never at a loſs for converſation, 
becauſe we do nct ſpeak by way of keeping up 
that unmeaning buz, which, in polite circles, 
is reckoned ſo necellery, but from the fulneſs 
5 the heart. | 


* Davers e acroſs the table for her 
friend's ſnuff. box; I ſhall never (ſaid ſhe, 
ſmiling) be able to ſet up for a Perfectioniſt; 
tea, coffee, and ſnuff I muſt poſitively indulge 


myſelf in; it would be a piece of ſelf-denial 


which I could never reach; the latter in parti- 
. cular is a moſt bewitching herb; thank Heaven, 
*tis alſo, in my opinion, an innocent one; the 
Poets fabled that Jove's head was in labour 
with the Goddeſs of Wiſdom, but no delivery 
-was to be found for her Ladyſhip, till 


The God took Snuff, 
And out the Goddeſs flew. 


But come, added ſhe, turning to Mrs. Park- 


er, to-night you are Miſtreſs of the Revels, 


{rather too manly an appellation for our femi- 
nine and ſerene amuſements ; no matter, let it 
paſs.) What employment have you choſen for 
this evening? What Authors have you ſelected 
to engage our attention? Ring the bell, let the 
fire be ſtirred, the hearth clean ſwept, and 


_ 
And 
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And then, returned Mrs. Parker, I will, if 
agreeable, fulfil my promiſe. On talking ſome 
days ago of former ſcenes, I mentioned my 
late friend, the unfortunate Miis Howard, 
You all, Ladies, expreſſed a deſire to know 
her hiſtory ; I have to-day been looking over 
my papers, and have made a ſelection of her 
Letters, together with thoſe of Muſs Coventry, 
Mr. Bouvery, and ſome of mine on the ſame 
ſubject, in which you will find the particulars 
of her melancholy ſtory ; it is not fo conciſe a 
method of relating it as you perhaps could 
wiſh, but I think, Letters, wrote while the 
heart is yet agitated with the paſſions they 
deſcribe, are much more affecting than cold 
Narrative. I know not, added ſhe, producing 
a large packet, whether or not theſe Epiſtles 
are properly ſorted, and ſhew the commence- 
ment of the correſpondence; but 'tis of no 
great conſequence, I fee, as the papers are 
placed, thoſe of Mr. Bouvery firſt make their 
appearance ; if you pleaſe, we will read them 
firſt. , Alas, too nearly were the events of his - 
life connected with thote of my friend; I fear, 
continued ſhe after a pauſe, the ſtory, in order- 
to be properly underſtood, will ſtand in need 
of a Preface; I am rather diffident of my ta- 
lents in that way, but I will at leaſt endeavour 
to be conciſe, 
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The Ladies bowed their thanks, and entreat- 


ed her to proceed in gratifying their high raiſed 
curioſity, 


Mrs. Parker hemm'd twice to clear her voice 
and began as follows. 


Mr. Howard, the father of my heroine, 
poſſeſſed a very large eſtate in Eſſex ; this 
eſtate was acquired by the induſtry of his pre- 
deceſſors, for he had no reaſen to pique himſelf 
on the antiquity of his family; indeed, he had 
too much of the Engliſh country Squire in his 
compoſition to regard what he called ſuch empty 
diſtinQtions ; riches could, in his opinion, ſup- 
ply every other deficiency ; he deſpiſed the 
indigent Gentry who had nothing to boaſt, 
as he uſed contemptuoſly to ſay, but a long 
Pedigree, a Laced Ccat, and an empty Purſe. 
Love, however, in one inſtance, triumphed 
over the prejudices imbibed by an illiberal edu- 


cation; Miſs Sutheii.*s beauty and accompliſn- 
ments made an entire conqueſt of his heart, and 


for ſome time ſeemed to give a new bent to his 
nature ; ſhe was niece to a lady Edgemore, 
who generally ſpent a few of the ſummer 
months in his neighbourhood ; the young Lady 


had no fortune, and, in conſe quence of that, 


was treated by her haughty aunt as an humble 
— and dependant; a ſituation ſo mor- 
utying 
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tifying to a woman of ſpirit and delicacy, made 
her the more readily liſten to Mr. Howard's 
addreſſes, who would not otherwiſe have been 
the man of her choice; I have alſo been told 
that the old Lady exerted all her authority on 
the occaſion, nay, in a manner forced her to 
the match; be this as it will, ſhe had too ſoon 
reaſon to repent the having acted contrary to 
the dictates of her heart, and repugnant to 
thoſe laudable, thoſe generous ſentiments, by 
which, till then, ſhe had been governed. She 
patiently bore her huſband's ill treatment, re- 
garding it as a juſt puniſhment for having given 
her hand where ſhe could not beſtow her heart. 
A woman, ſhe uled to ſay, who makes a pro- 
perty of a man, who enters into the moſt ſacred 
of all engagements from motives of convenien- 
Cy, deſerves the fate | experience. Mr. How- 
ard married me for my perſon, I him for his 
eſtate; we are both, too late, ſenſible of our 
error, The gratification of a mere ſenſual 
paſſion is tranſient and unſatisfactory; and, 
ah | how vain, how ſtill leſs ſatisfactory are 
riches ! She made many more reflections of the 
ſame nature, which her daughter took delight 
to repeat, for ſhe had fondly loved that amiable 
parent, who had taken infinite pains to form 
her youthful mind, and to teach her thoſe 
- accompliſhments in which ſhe herſelf ſo much 
| B 4 excelled. 
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excelled. Pamela had no other Governeſs 
While ſhe lived; ſhe could not have a better; 
the ſurly father neglected them both, nor in 
the leaſt troubled his head about the education 
of his lovely daughter, nay, he even wiſhed to 
have her ignorant; Learning, he ſaid, only 
taught the ſex to be vain and impertitent ; 
Writing would teach her to intrigue, Dancing 
let her head a gadding after Aſſemblies; Muſic 
was a waſte of time. All theſe, however, my 
friend, by her mother's care, was taught in the 
utmoſt perfection, ſo that no young Lady in 
the whole county could vie with her, cither in 
the graces of her. mind or perſon; ſhe knew 
nothing of the world, however, but from books, 
conſequently poſſeſſed not that air of modiſh 
Aſſurance, which is too dearly purchaſed at 
the. expence of lofing the more engaging 
| Graces of innocent and bluſhing Timidity. At 
fifteen ſhe unfortunately loft her valuable 
friend and monitreſs; a female of a very dit- 


ferent caft was hired to ſupply her place, Mrs. 


Prudentia Wilford, an old maid, ſiſter to the 


Curate of the Pariſh, by whom ſhe was re- 


commended to Mr. Howard as a Governeſs 
for his daughter. The honeſt Parſon was 
glad to get rid of her, though, as ſhe was ra- 
ther the beſt ſcholar of the two, and particu- 


larly verſed in . he now and then 
found 
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found her hints of uſe to him in the compoſt- 
tion of his Sermons. This man was a great 
favourite with the **quire, ſo that Mrs. Prue 
was received into his family on the moſt re- 
ſpectable footing. She took pollefſion of that 
ſeat at the head of the table, which Mrs. 
Howard had lately filled with ſo much unaffect- 
ed dignity; but, what was ſtil} worſe, the 
government of the family, and particularly 
Pamela, were entruſted to her. The laſt of- 
fice ſhe executed with unlimited power. 
What a change for my friend! She was now 
almoſt wholly confined to her apartment; no 
longer was ſhe indulged in her favourite 
ſtudies; thoſe. well-choſen books, of which ſhe 
had been fo fond, were removed, and a load of 
Myſtical Divinity: ſubſtituted in their place, 
Prue deeming all other writings prophane. 


Luckily, however, her conſtant lectures on 


theſe dry ſubjects at laſt ſo teazed and pro- 
voked the *Squire, that he one day made 
ieizure of her whole collection, and, like Don 
Quixote, demoliſhed in a trice her valuable 
library, making martyrs of all her pious friends. 
Ah! what a number of Calviniſtical Worthies 
were that fatal morn committed to the flames ! 
Pamela ventured, by his orders, though i in the 
preſence of her ſtern Governeſs, to lend a 


n hand, accompanying her taſk with 
* 5 ſome 
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ſome rather arch remarks; which ſo pleaſed 
her father, that he ſwore ſhe was a clever 
Laſs, and had ten times more ſenſe than he 
thought. You ſhall ride out with me, Pam, 
continued he, as a reward for your good be- 
haviour ; I fancied thou hadſt not a grain of 
ſpirit in thee, but I find I am miſtaken; I 
fear'd thy mind was as puny as thy perſon, 
- but exerciſe will make thee more robuſt ; thou 
art mop'd with ſtaying in the houſe; by thy 
father's ſide thou comeſt of a hardy race; 
thy grandmother was as keen a fox hunter, and 
as good a jockey, as any in the county ; ſhe 
brought ſtrong, hale children into the world ; 
none of your fribbling Milk-ſops; ſhe break- 
faſted herſelf on toaſt and ale; no flip-flops for 
her money ; but you, Pam, are too much like 
your fine Lady Mother, Tears ſtarted into 
my friend's eyes at the mention of that dear 
lamented parent. What, whimpering, girl, 
cried he ! I ſee, after all, you're a ſilly vapour- 
tſh chicken, and, if that's the cafe, I have 
done with you.—Dear, dear Sir, interrupted 
ſhe, do not be offended; admit me more fre- 
quently to your preſence ; the very thoughts 
of ſuch a long-wiſhed for happineſs, together 
with your unuſual kindneſs, is the chief cauſe 
of my tears : I weep for joy, indeed ; indeed, 
I will endeavour to be all you would have _— 
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And a fine thing that will be, cried Prue, with 
diſdain. Never mind that ſour crab, Pam, 
reſumed the Squire; be what you will, I'm 
ſure you ſhall never be an old maid ; Þll pro- 
vide thee a good huſband ; in the mean time, 
you ſhall go a hunting with me; 'twill put a 
little more colour in thy cheeks ; I'm ſure, if 
thou art mine, thou haſt as wholeſome blood 
in thy veins as any wench in England; thy 
mother's, indeed, might ſpoil it, for ſhe was a 
bit of Quality, forſooth, and if nine Taylors go 
to make a man, how many muſt it require to 
make a Lord, who is little better than a monkey 
at laſt. Mrs. Prue, who piques herſelf on her 
family, exclaimed, Horrid, ruſtic vulgarity ! 
The *Squire winked at Pamela, and, with 
what he thought an arch look, cried, Smoak 
that withered rotten twig of Gentility, a 
fruitleſs Branch of an old Genealogical Tree, 
the whole of which was not worth burning.— 
Sir, Sir, ſaid ſhe, with a face of ſcarlet, I 
would have you to know, my family—No, no, 
good Prue, interrupted he, laughing, to know 
thee is ſufficient, I do not want to enlarge my 
acquaiutance in that way ; but come, Pam, as 
thou haſt learned to tinkle that there machine, 
(pointing to the harpſichord) let's have a Hunt- 
ing Song. She inſtantly obeyed. Well done, 
girl, cried he, (having, as loud as he could 

| Wir 
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roar, accompanied the inſtrument with his 
voice) faith, you finger'd it nimbly, nor did I 
do much amiſs ; let's have it again, let's have 
It again. Mrs. Prue ſtopped her ears. They 
continued the concert till the *Squire was 
hoarſe, and Pamela's fingers cramp'd; he 
then took her, under the arm, and dragg'd her 
to his ſtables, where he was at great pains to 
point out the various perfections bf his Favour- 
nes; that mare ſhall be your's, Pam, ſaid he, 
ſhe has blood in her, and will keep pace with 
the beſt hunter I have, neither hedge nor ditch 
can obſtruct her courſe, O Heaven thought my 
friend, I ſhall pay dear for his good graces ; a 
few brokenbones at leaft Imay expect; tis well 
it my neck eſcapes ; but not a word durſt ſhe 


fay. From that time her plan of life was to- 


tally changed; ſhe now rode out with him in 
the morning, and at night lulled him to ſleep 
by her muſic; but notwithſtanding all this 
fondneſs, ſhe was as ſtrictly guarded as ever; 


her being heireſs to ſo large a fortune kept 
him in conſtant terrors, leſt ſome needy younger | 


brother,.or enterpriſing red coat, ſhould tempt 
her to elope. 


Lady Edgmore ſtill continued ſome degree 
of intimacy with their family.—About* this 


time ſhe eame into the country, and brought, 


with 
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with her my amiable friend ard benefactreſs, 
Miſs Coventry, who was her grand-daughter; 
this young Lady was an orphan; ſhe from her 
infancy lived with her Ladyſhip, who perfe ly 
doated on her, becauſe ſhe was the only child 
of her favourite daughter ; per! aps, too, her 
having a large indeperdent fortune might give 
her the more conſequence in the old Lady's 
eyes. Clara, indeed, was univerſally beloved; 
ſhe was lively, ſenſible, and had ſo captivating 
a manner, that though her perſon was rather 
to be ranked among the Agrecables, than the 
regularly handſome, yet ſhe excited more paſ- 
ſion, though perhaps leſs admiration, than the 
moſt perfect Beauties; ſhe was tall, gentecl, 
and ſpritely in her motion; her face oval, a 
little pitted with the imall-pox, but this, far 
from being a diſadvantage, rendered her more 
pleaſing ; her complexion was delicate, her 
lips red, the form of her mouth u ncommonly 
pretty, and her teeth white ; her noſe a little 
turned up at the tip, which gave a ſmart air to 
her features, and rendered them altogether in- 
chantingly engaging. I cannot help comparing 
a face of this kind to our modern Style in Gar- 
dening, where a number of agreeable objects 
are, without any appearance of art, wildly 
thrown together ; while thoſe which a Limner 


would 
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would pronounce perfect, and conformable to 
the lines of Beauty, remind me of our old 
faſhion'd cut hedges, trees to face trees, and 
walks to anſwer walks; one may fay of the 
latter as What's his name does in the Farce, 
Very pretty, and all alike. 


Not ſo the animated Clara; from a lively 
ſucceſſion of ideas, her expreſſive countenance 
diſplayed an endleſs variety. Pardon me, 
Ladies, continued Mrs. Parker, for dwelling . 
ſo long on a ſubject which is juſtly dear to me, 
the praiſe of that friend, to whom I owe my 
preſent felicity ;—but I have finiſhed my taſk, 
now for the packet; let Mr. Bouvery ſpeak in 
his turn, 


LETTER 
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The Honourable Captain Bouvery, to 
GEORGE CRAVEN, Eſq. 


HE whim's over, George; in time of 
peace the army is intolerable to a man 

of an active genius. Im ſick of it. Idleneſs 
is the worſt of all evils, and in country quarters 
what is there to employ one ; Reading would 
be a help, but where are the Books? In ſome 
of the larger towns, indeed, we find what are 
called Circulating Libraries, on whoſe ill- fill'd 
ſhelves are preſented to view the Adventures of 
Miſſes innumerable, and eke of Maſters ; fit 
Furniture for the heads of Rural Damſels, 
who are as little worth converſing with, as the 

traſh with which they feed their minds; but 
neither Books nor Miſſes, bad enough, but ſtill 
better than nothing, are come at-able in this hor- 
rid deſert to which we are baniſhed. Here are 
only Saunders, Rice, Scudamore, and I, a joyous 
party ; the firſt is a Jolly Fellow, who, when 
in town, breaks lamps, trips up the heels of de- 
crepid watchmen, ſings a good drunken ſong, 
lays bets, laughs loud jeſt or no jeſt, but who has 
nota ſingle idea beyond a horſe, a dog, or a bum- 


per. The ſecond is un Petit-maitre, who makes a 
figure 
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figure in the Mall, is ever at the tip of the mode, 
nay, has eben had the glory of bringing up 
new faſhicrs ; the country Ladies die for him; 
and he, Narciſſus like, dies {or himſelf. © The 
third's charaQer is caſiſy ſummed up; he is 
a Free- thinker, and plays at Billiards; excel- 
lent companions theſe for thy Friend, who has 
been accuſtomed to the ſociety of George 


Craven. The Jolly Fellow keeps our Inn- 


keeper in order, fees that the wine is good, 
ard makes what he calls Fun with the Wait- 
ers. Ihe Fop has an eye to the deſert; and 
my Man of Reaſon who takes upon him to 
diveſt us of all vulgar pi ej adices, retails to us 
ſcraps of Voltaire's Dictionary, a ſew pages of 
which he has read, ſo that he is not quite an 
Infidel upon truſt. This Blunderer, whoſe 
ſprinkling of brains are envelop'd in a cloud of 
error, has almoſt put me out of conceit with 
our Syſtem of Moral Philoſophy. Heavens ! 
if ſuch Ideots as theſe ſet up for Deiſts and 
Free- thinkers, a man might as well conde ſcend , 
to be a believer. One. does now and, then 
fumble on a ſenſible Chriſtian, but for ſome 


time paſt I have been obliged to herd with a 
ſet of Geniuſes who miſtake Profane neſs for a 


mark of Courage, and common-place Raillery . 


at e for Wit; pert, een boys, 
Who 
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who, becauſe they are Free livers ſet up for 
Free-thinkers, tho? they never thought in their 
lives, nor have they talents for the taſk. Hor- 
rid | Scudamore's conver{ation is a better anti- 
dote againſt Infidelity than all the Sermons that 
ever were wrote. However, Neceſſity has no 
Law, c'eſt la Fortune de Guerre. By the 
bye, our preſent manœuvres, our marches 
from Suſſex to Eſſex, and from Eſſex to Suſ- 
ſex, are ſo much in the Major Sturgeon ſtile ; 
— Rice thinks it very hard ſervice, were it 
only for the riſque he runs oi being tann'd; a 
campaign in Germany, indeed, is ſomething z 
there one feels the true military ardour ; but 
now many of the eld Veterans, who had no 
fortune but their pay, and, conſequently, hav- 
ing run out in time of war, are obliged tq fell 
out in me of peace, or to ſtarve in obſcurity, 
wien their families, on half pay. Such is the 
reward they receive for many a well fought 
day ; while their places are ſupplied by effe- 
minate bays, whoſe white hands have juſt 
ſtrength to wield a pike, and that's all ; they 
gointo the the Army to acquire poliſh in the 
Military School; once it might produce that 
effect, but what does it now? look in the 
Mall, ſee our modern Military Heroe$, no 
longer rough and hardy, bold and free, but a 


pony 
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puny race, whoſe delicate limbs ſhiver, if the 
breath of Heaven viſits their faces too rough- 
ly; inſtead of coats of mail, coats of filk ; 
ridiculous puppies | Adieu, I am ſick of the 
ſubj ect. « 


Yours ſincerely, 


HENRY BOUVVI RT. 
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The Same to the Same. 


HERE are many Gentlemens — Stop, 

many houſes belonging to People of For- 
tune, I ſhould ſay, in this neighbourhood ; for 
it requires more than either Birth or Riches 
can beſtow to conſtitute the former, The 
Fellows, who, through the blind caprice of 
Fortune, are Lords and Maſters of thoſe ſtately 
manſions, have not the lighteſt tincture of 
Gentility about them. A ſurly Race of Ani- 
mals, illiterate, purſe-proud, in ſhort, right 
Engliſh Country *Squires, of the Maſtiff breed, 
who bawl for Liberty and Property over 
their cups, condemn the Miniſtry right or 
wrong, and whiff Politics and tobacco at the 
ſame time in each others faces; above all, a 
ſtanding army excites their ire, ſo that not a 
man who has ever meddled with cold iron, or 
who even merely ſuffers a tame, harmleſs ſpit 
to dangle by his ſide, if at the ſame time the 
fierce cock'd hat hangs out the military ſign, 
are ſuffered ſo much as to touch the *Squire's 
Horns in the Hall, either his Stag-Horns or his 
French Horns, far leſs his Worſhip's Horns. 
The plump jolter-headed fouls ſhrink at our 


approach; 
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approach ; yet if they did but know our Jolly 
Fellow Scudamore, they would find him a 
companion exactly after their own heart; nay, 
were a round black bob ſubſtituted in the 
room of powder*d hair; buckſkin breeches 
and green ſhag frock, inſtead of gaudy red, he 
might be turn'd looſe amongſt the pack, and 1 
defy the ſhrewdeſt of them all to tell which 
was which; and then for their Wives and 
Daughters, nothing would they have to fear, 
for Dick never ſpoke five words to a modeſt 
woman in his life, nor ever does he deſire to 
come within forty miles of one; his acquaint- 
ance amongſt the Fair Sex extends no further 
than the Hundreds of Drury. Speaking of 
the Nymphs, puts me in mind of our Man of 
Reaſon, who boaſts ſo much of his free Agency, 
his Free Adding, and his Free Thinking; 
the poor Devil is moſt miſerably henpeck'd 
by a Virago of a Miſtreſs, before whom he 
dares not ſay his life's his own; this Philoſopher, 
this Man of Liberty, ſcorns to be confined by 
the ſhackles of Matrimony ; he, therefore, as 
more modiſh, as more liberal, and the better to 
ſuit his principles, as more prophane, keeps a 
Miſtreſs. . Literally a Miſtreſs, for never did 
Miſtreſs exerciſe more deipotic authority over 
her Slave, than ſhe does over her creſt-fallen 


keeper. She's a noble Wench, he ſays, of fine 
ſpirits 3 
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ſpirits ;. with tears in his eyes he ſpeaks it; 
thoſe eyes which often wear the beautifying 
marks of her lily hand. This woman is un- 
faithful to him, only with every one who will 
accept of her favours. For ſome time paſt ſhe 
has been laying ſiege to my heart, but it won't 
do; Beauty without the feminine graces of 
modeſty can make no imprefſion on me. I 
would as ſoon make love to a man, as to a 
woman rendered worſe than maſculine by 
Impudence and loſs of Virtue ; no, no, my 
amours run in a different channel. I am irfter- 
rupted by a meſſenger from Scudamore's Dul- 


cinea. | 
4 Adieu, 


Yours as uſual], 


HENRY BOU VER. 
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The Same to the Same. 


ANC andI have almoſt had a quar- 
rel. She had the aſſurance to deſire me "A 
to dance with her at Chelmsford Aſſizes.—I 
never dance, Child.— What never dance] how 
little do you deſerve ſuch well-turned, aQtive 
limbs! But I know it is only an excuſe, You 
would prefer ſome ſtupid Devil of a whey-faced 
Puppet, merely becauſe ſhe is virtuous, forſooth! 
A virtuous woman, Nancy, 1 ſhould certainly 
prefer, but a great deal more than one generally 
meets with, goes to my idea of that Character. 
Tis not in public Aſſemblies 1 ſhould ſeek for 
them ; theſe are markets for young Girls ; they 
go there in queſt of Huſbands; no unlaudable 
motive neither, as others would think; but 1 : 
have in theſe affairs, a good deal too much in- f 
commodious Delicacy. Women ſhould be ſought 
and not condeſcend to ſeek. Wonderfully nice, in- 
deed Harry ! Women, in my opinion, are much 
upon a par ; Importunity and Opportunity will 
ruin the beſt of us. I could, within my own 
knowledge, produce a thouſand inſtances of this 
truth—With yourſelf at the head of them, 
 Nancy.—Well, I am fo far of your opinion, 
that I will never marry, till I meet with a wo- 
| man 
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man who can ſtand the before-mentioned Teſt, 
She ſhall be try'd; if ſhe falls, —caſt, and 
condemn'd ; if ſhe paſſes the Fiery Ordeal, then, 
as a ſufficient reward, added I, ſmiling, Pll 
make her my Wife. A high diſtinction, to be 
ſure! the privilege of ſitting at the Head of 
your Table, carving for your Friends, nurſing 
your Brats, ſcolding your Servants, and lying 
ſtretch'd by your ſide, knife and fork like, in a 
caſe, while you ſnore off the fumes of a debauch, 
Horrid ! continued ſhe, with a theatrical air, 
a Wife |— 


Not Cæſar's Empreſs would I deign to prove, 
No, make me miſtreſs to the Man I love 

Or if there's any other name more free, 

More fond than Miſtreſs, make me that to thee, 


Thank ye, Child, laughing ; the name's free 
enough, but, if I may judge by poor Scudamore, 
the ſtate is a ſtate of bondage, far more inſup- 
portable than even Matrimony, though ſo much 
raid at for its ſhackles To Scudamore it 
may, Harry ; the fellow has not wit enough to 
govern himſelf, therefore I am obliged to ſway 
the ſceptre; but with the man I lov'd (languiſh- 
ing at me) how wide would be the difference 
— Why, dor't you love him, Nancy ? I have a 
hundred times heard you ſwear you did. 

þ | Ang, 
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And, Harry, when either men or women ſwear, 
they certainly deceive * Falſhood alone ſtands 
in need of that reſource, The language of 
Truth. eſpecially in Love affairs, is ſimple ; the 
eyes, without the aſſiſtance of oaths, are better 
interpreters than the tongue. But why do I 
talk to you on a ſubject of which you are fo 
much maſter ! Need I tell you, that Love is 
not to be bought? Wekind-hearted Girls never 
love our Keepers; beſides, Scudamore's ſuch 
a bloated Wretch !—That waiſtcoat of yours 
is inimitably becoming, Harry. Tambour! — 
the gift of ſome fond Fair One, Pl lay my life; 
many a prick'd finger would ſhe have ere 1t was 
finiſhed ; but I fear ſhe never had the good for- 
tune to-do as Worthy adviſes Amanda in the 
Relapſe, * Let blood in the fond vein, and care 
as little for you, as you do for her.” And how 
do you know that I don't care for her, Child ? 
Have I not rather the diſconſolate air of an 
Abſent Lover, than of a gay inconſtant?— Much, 
much more of the latter than of the former, 
Harry; in ſhort, ſuch an air as might undo 
half our ſex, were you to exert yourſelf ; but 
you are already tired of the chace ; we have 
been too coming : 


- For when we fly you, you purſue, 
But leave us when you've won us. 
'The 
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The very caſe, Craven, By a ſtrange caprice 
of Fortune, I never yet met with a repulſe. 
'The bad opinion this has given me of the Sex, 

is the only reaſon why I donot marry; for upon 
my word, if ſuch a thing as a virtuous Woman 
could be found, it would be one of the moſt 
eligible ſtates a man could chuſe. Kept Women 
are mercenary Jades, - incapable of the leaſt 
degree of delicate tenderneſs ; and then to ſhare 
their favours with one's Footman !—Stopp'd in 
my harangue by a Viſitor. —A Female, as 1 
live ! A beauteous Amazon! how well fancy'd 
that riding-dreſs l What a miſtake ! — the 
deuce take him, *tis that confounded Fop Rice. 


Only think how he is accoutred !—PlI tell you 


when he's gone. 


In CONTINUATION. 


A pea-green ſilk coat, a waiſt without end, 
about aninch of ſkirt, very becoming on ſuch 
a round-bottomed fellow. The coat faced and 
lapelled with pink, bows of ribbons inſtead of 
buttons; a pink ſtock ; thin pink breeches, 
wide enough to hold half a dozen ſuch ſpindle 
ſhanks as his; quite a Dutchman round the 
middle, a Frenchman at the top, and Fool trom 
head to foot. I had almoſt forgot a pair of boots, 
(for the creature had been riding,) made to 
draw up like a lady's glove. What, Rice! 
Vo. I. C cry* d 
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cry'd I, I ſwear I took you for a woman; and, 
but that I recognized your keen hatchet face, 
I ſhould have run the riſk of receiving a wound 
on mine, from your ſharp noſe or chin, by 
attempting to ſalute you, ſo tempting at a 
diſtance did you appear in thoſe gay trappings ; 
you are more than a Beau now; you are a 
little world of Bows; this, faid I, giving one of 
them a ſmart twitch, is more modeſt than its 
owner, for it bluſhes at his folly .—Pſha! 

pſha Bouvery, you are ſo curs'd ſatirical ; I 
was going to tell you of my morning's adven- 
ture And, whatever you may think of my 
cloaths, eyeing himſelf in the glaſs, they have 
1 believe, done ſome execution. Such a divine 
Creature ! I languiſn, I die to ſee her again; 
oh ! ſhe muſt, ſhe ſhall be mine—Thine! And 
what will thou do with her, Billy? ſet her on 
thy chimney-piece, amongſt the reſt of thy 
nick-nackry ? Thou already keep'ſt an Opera 
Girl, to eſtabliſh thy character as a Rake and a 
Macarony ; a Girl who, I don't believe thou 
would'ſt know, waſt thou to meet her; a Girl 
as ugly as the Devil, who coſts thee very little 
more than a thouſand a year. But courage, 
Bill, flapping him on the ſhoulder, by this 
triſling expence, thou haſt almoſt purchas'd the 
title of a Pretty Fellow. He took up his ſwitch; 
Very well, Harry, I find you are not to talk to 
this morning; you'll repent when 'tis too late, 


Gad 
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Gad take me, ſuch a Bear, and ſuch an Angel ! 
I have heard of the Devil's herding with 
Swine; but you, Rice, are the firſt that ever met 
an Angel in company with the latter; a droll aſ- 
ſortment, it muſt be owned.—Will you liſten 
or will you not Bouvery ? Speak, for Pm on 
the wing.—Y ow're more upon the ſail, I think, 
(with your ſtreamers flying,) I don't mean that 
you are put up to Auction; for light as thy 
head, heels, and dreſs are, no Auctioneer would 
be ſuch a Fool as to undertake thee, ſince thou 
would'ſt lie heavier on his hands, than the Mi- 
nor's Flints and Whale Blubber. I know not 
who would bid for thee, Will, except it were a 
Milk Girl, on the firſt of May, that ſhe might 
deſpoil thee of thy Ribbons, to deck her Gar- 
land. But come, added I, ſmiling, let's ſhake 
hands and be friends, then on with your ſtory. 
The Boy has ten times more good- nature than 
falls to the lot of half a hundred men of Senſe. 

— Why you are to know, Hatry, that I rode 
out this morning on my ne horſe, and ſmart 
as you ſee, (flouriſhing his ſwitch,) when, in a 
narrow lane, I met ſuch an Angel, the fineſt Girl 
that e' er 1 darted glance at; young, delicate, 

tall, thin, ſpirited, and blooming as Hebe. She 
was followed by a round faced bob-wig'd coun- 
try ' Squire, with flannel waiſtcoat, and buck- 
tin breeches; a eng non Bear ; after him 
* 2 cantered 
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cantered two fellows in ſmart liveries: People 
of ſome Faſh, thought I; ſo drew up to let 
them paſs. The ſweet Creature. gazed at me 
with no ſmall complacency, let me tell you ; 
her horſe ſtumbled, probably becauſe ſhe pay'd 
more attention to your humble ſervant than to 
her bridle; ſhe gently tapp'd him with her whip 
not a ſtep would it move. What's the matter, 
Pam? cry'd old Square-toes —My Horſe 
won't go on, Papa, — Why, how ſhould it when 
that Thing's in the way ? returned the Ruſtic; 
Dapple always was afraid of a Monkey. 1 
ſhould have given the Fellow a little diſcipline 
for his Country Wit, but that I, from the firſt 
moment I beheld ber, determined to have his 
Daughter; 'twas therefore neceſſary to keep 
well with Dad.— It was ſo on many accounts, 
interrupted I, laughing.—I wiſh, Sir, ſaid the 
Angel, (reſum'd Will,) in the prettieſt voice I 
ever heard, your Horſe would pleaſe to go on ; 
he ſeems as high bred, and as much in the 
Bon ton, as his Maſter, —Maſter | cry'd the 
*Squire with diſdain, Miſtreſs, you, mean, Girl; 
though indeed he ſeems neither one nor 


* Pother, neither Fiſh, Fleſh, nor good Red Her- 


rirg. I could no longer contain myſelf. Sir, 
ſaid I, and cock'd my hat, I am a Gentleman. 
— You may be either a. Gentile or a Chriſtian, 
for what I care, return'd old Surly, but pr'y- 


thee never add Man, for to Manhood I am 2 
thou 
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thou haſt no pretenſion.— So ſaying he gave his 
Daughter's Pad a briſk Witch, and away ſhe 

ſprung; Dad followed. I ſtopp'd one of the 
ſervants ; Friend, who do you live with? With 
my Maſter. A faucy fellow, a true Engliſh 
Footman ſaid I, better fed than taught. True, 
Harry. — And who is your Maſter? That Gen- 
tleman. I tipp'd him half a crown, His name, 


Friend? Off went his hat ; O, Sir, 'tis Squire 


Howard. And the young Lady, Friend? His 
Daughter, pleaſe your Honour, Miſs Pamela 
Howard, and a very ſweet-tempered ad) ſhe 
is, and a large fortune, for ſhe's an only child. 

By Jupiter, thought I, I have a great mind to 
make her my Wife; 'twill be the ſhorteſt way 
of arriving at the accompliſhment of my wiſhes. 
—A very wiſe reſolution, Will, and as eaſily 
executed as ſpeedily reſolved on. Oh, as to that 
Harry, I ſaw, by the Girls eyes, that I might 
have her for a word's ſpeaking : The old Don 
may indeed ride reſtive, but why aſk his con- 
ſent ? She's an Heireſs ; a Rope Ladder and a 
Trip to Scotland, do the buſineſs. —The Hair- 
dreſſer, —Craven, I am going to the Aſſembly. 


Adieu, Nancy does not yet give up the hopes 


of figuring with me; confoundedly will ſhe 
find herſelf miſtaken ; 1 have'too much modef- 
ty in my compelition' publickly to inſult the 
modeſt women by exhibiting with'a——, So, 
pretty Nancy, you muſt chuſe another Mate. 
Adieu, Yours, H. B. 
C3 LETTER. 
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To the Honourable Miſs CovenTRY, 
from Miſs HOWARD. 


EED I repeat to'my charming Couſin 
N thoſe promiſes of inviolable friendſhip, 
which flowed involuntary from my heart on our 
melancholy ſeparation? No, I need not, be- 
cauſe you have honoured me with the title of 
FiIngenu. Yes, my dear Clara, 1 am indeed 
quite an artleſs County. Girl, incapable of De- 
ceit, ſpeaking only what I think; you know 
alſo that I have a Conſtancy in my Nature, 
which thoſe of a more volatile diſpoſition can 
ſeldom boaſt, and yet I hope there are many 
exceptions, and of that number will, 1 believe, 
be the dear Coventry. 

There is nothing on earth 1 ſo much wiſh 
for as your preſence ; to day in particular 1 
ſtand in need of it. Do you know I am, for 
the firſt time in my life, going to be left, 
tete a tete, with that formidable Creature. (as 
they have been repreſented to me) call'd Man 
and he is to ſay fine things to me, ioo, or rather 
we will, as more conformable, to the Rural 
Stile, ſay, he is to court me. They ate, 1 


fancy, two very different affairs, and, if 1 
| rightly 
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rightly underſtand the character of my intend- 
ed Suitor, very little of the former will fall to 
my ſhare. Mrs. Prue declares he is a perfect 
Hottentot, and my father ſwears he's as keen a 


Mt Sportſman, and as jolly a Fellow as any in 


England. I know no which of the two conveys 
the moſt unfavourable idea. A Hottentot, well 
bath'd and ſweeten'd, may be a very decent 
Being, capable of poliſh ; but as the French 
Barber ſaid of his wig, you may immerge a 
Country *Squire in the ſea, without being able 
to ſtraighten one of his crooked habits, My 
Savage is a Man of Nature, by Education he 
would ceaſe to be a Savage; while my Ruſtic, 
by that very means, is betome one; for early 
was he taught to drink, ſwear, ſmoke, and to 
hunt the hare. He has loſt Miſs Prue's friend- 
ſhip, by tearing her apron with his ſpurs, for ſo 
it ſeems he did pretty handſomely the laſt time 
ſhe had the misfortune to encounter him ; a 
favourite apron; too, ſprigg'd by her virgin 
fingers, and worn, for the firſt time, on tha 
memorable day, when, caught by the. ſanctity 


of her countenance, Doctor Cant well conceived 


for her a ſpiritual friendſhip; this apron has ſhe 
with tears, which dim both her eyes and ſpec- 
tacles, been all this morning mending, every 
now and then breaking forth into invectives 


againſt the clumſy-footed tearer. 
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O my Dear, he is come ;—Thank Heaven, 
here is Sir Richard Golſworthy alſo; 1 hope 
then my dreaded tete a teie will be deferr'd, at 
leaſt for this evening. —Mifſs Prue 1s all of a flut- 
ter; did not expect to ſee Sir Richard; he is 
agreat favourite of her's; ſo much the Man 
of Faſhion, ſhe muſt ſtay to change her Cap ; 
a terrable ſoleciim in good breeding to appear 
before him en deſbabille; ſhe has hurry'd on 
her black Tower, and with pomatum ſo firmly 
faſten'd it to her own few ſtraggling hairs, that 
nothing but a boiſterous ſalute from the *Squire 
can diſcompoſe it ; no poliſh'd ebony ever e- 
quall'd it for ſmoothneſs ; and then the little 
Butterfly placed on the top, with out ſtretch'd 
wings retreating to the back part of her head, 
leaves ſuch a capacious well-waſhed oaken face, 
as ſhining too as if rubb'd with wax, framed 
with that jet black wig which you have ſo of- 
ten threatened to demoliſh ; to the end of this, 
large three-drop'd ear rings, a ruff well ſtarch*d 
and blue*'d, round a neck which has no ſmall 
reſemblance to a parchment thread-paper; a 
yellow ſilk gown, with robings and cuffs of - Þ 
flaming ſcarlet, embroidered with green ; in all 
my life I never beheld a more laughable object; 
ſhe certainly ſat to Hogarth for the lady going 
to Church in a cold froſty morning. She has 
at laſt finiſhed thelabour of the Toilette, which, 
has ſet her pure and eloquent blood in motion, 

RES and 
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and now her cheeks glow with a red that out- 
bluſhes the lively brick-duſt.— Heavens l were 
ſhe to ſee this deſcription! but my Father 
daily abridges her power. No longer am J 
obliged to ſubmit my letters to her inſpection; 
all I am compell'd to do is, to ſhew them open 
to him, that he may be convinced they are Ad- 

3X dreſſes to you; he then ſeals and directs them 
ZZ himſelf, and alſo ſends them to the Poſt-Office. 
Ho much more liberty iseven this, than what 
I once durſt hope for; but, though a Tyrant 
Huſband, he is not hardened againſt the feel- 
ings of Natural Affection. Miſs Prue is am- 
bling towards the door, burſting through her 
tight lac'd ſtays, ſo that in ſhape ſhe reſembles 
A #2 Adieu hem 


In Co NTINUATION. 


We enter'd the aden With his back to 
the fire ſtood Sir Richard; one hand in his 
bukſkin breeches pocket, the other flouriſhed 
out a ſnuff between his fingers; near him was 
ſtuck up the *Squire, with open mouth, - ſwal- 
lowing all he ſaid, booted, ſpurr'd and bobwig'd; 
a whip under his arm, alſo a favourite Spaniel, 
ſufficiently dirty with his journey, at his feet. 
This Animal pay'd us his compliments in ſo 
loud a key, that no one elſe could get leave tq 
be IRE] 'for ten minutes did he bark, in ſpite 

C 5 of 
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of all his Maſter's endeavours to ſilence him. 
Durivg this time, my Father drank a glaſs of 
punch, and Sir Richard took ſnuff with the 
moſt careleſs air imaginable ; at length the dog 
was quieted, and we advanced. My Daughter 
Pam, Sir Richard, is come to pay her reſpeQs 
to you, ſaid my Father. I curtſy'd ;'he bowed; 
with a ſtately air reared himſelf up again ;— 
Moſt Obedient, Ladies !—ſcarce glancing his 
eyes towards us. We took our ſeats.— And ſo, 
Sir, continued the Knight, ſtill keeping his poſt 
at the fire, and turning half round to *Squite 
Evans, both his hands thruſt into the before 
mentioned breeches, his coat and waiſtcoat 
compleatly . bundled up under his arms,—and 
fo, Sir, the Egx once moreeſcap'd us, on which 
weredoubled dor ſpeed, leap'd hedges andditch- 
es, Neck or Nothing. —La! Sir Richard, in- 
terrupted Miſs Prue, in a kind accent, you per- 
fectly harrow up my blood; ho could you 
expoſe yourſelf to ſo much danger] I wonder 
too how ſo very fine a Gentleman can take 
pleaſurein ſuch vulgar Sports. Vulgar! Mus, 
cry*d the Squire. The Knight Nightly:bow'd 
to her compliment. Why what can we do in 
the Country, Ma' am? not a Rational Soul to 
converſe with ?—To be ſure, Sir Richard, our 
Country Gentry are a ſtrange ſet of Beings, 
jet there are ſome "Beaux Eſpriii to be met 
vid, toſſing her head; beſides, we have Af. 
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ſemblies, but you ſeldom honour them with 
your preſence. —Now and then, Ma'am, out of 

a frolick ; but ſuch Aſſemblies ! as you call 
3 ſuch a ſet of roſy-fac'd Farmers Daugh- 
ters, with their Mothers ! I made the Counteſs 
of D laugh immoder ately by deſcribing 
to her one of theſe curious Hops. I ſhall how- 
ever, go to what you call your County Ball, 
to-morrow night, becauſe I expect to meet 
ſome of my London Friends. You Me'm, 
will, I ſuppoſe, be there; (again he took Snuff; 
adding, and Miſs Howard. She gave a ſigni- 
ficant wink to my Father, who, for once, un- 
derſtood her meaning, and, what is ſtill more 
wonderful, for once condeſcended t to take the 
hint. ; 

O yes ! Sir Richard, cry'd he; I have long 
intended to let Pam ſee a little of the World, 
ſo 1 may as well begin to-morrow night; as any 
other time; the Girl has had a few Leſſons in 
the Dancing Way, and foots it, I can tel Ve, , 
as nimble as the beſt of them. 

You dance Cotillons, I aun Me'm, * 
dreſſing himſelf to me. 

No, really, Sir, nor ever ſaw a danced. 
We uſed formerly, cry*d Prue, to dance no- 
thing elſe ; about fifteen years ago, when I 
was at School, added ſhe, not liking the ex- 
preſſion pag th it ſeeming of too old a date. 

Formerly, 
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Formerly, Me'm l with a ſneer ; I know not 
indeed, what our Grandmothers might do, but 
they are now reckoned quite a new faſhion, 
in England, juſt imported from France; but 
I need not have aſked you if they danced them 
in this part of the world; Jigs and Hornpipes 
are fitter for Country Bumpkive. 

Oddſo! cry'd the Squire: Pd rather ſee a 
good Hornpipe, than all your ſwimming, ſide- 
ling, hoppy-kicking French Monkey Tricks of 
your fine Folks. Laſt time I was at the Play, 
I was rarely pleaſed; there they danced as they 
ſhould do; it was what -d'ye- call- em and his 
Gang, I wiſh'd to be amongſt them; for though 

1 it, that ſhould not ſay it, Pl] not turn my 
back on any Mag in the County, for Butter'd 
Peas, ali the Fax-hunters Jig ; but there, as 
I was in Tov d as ] went on purpoſe to ſee 
Sights, and as had ſeen the Lions, and the 
King, and the Wax-work, and the Elephant, 


beſides the Little Dwarf; I thinks to myſelf, 2 
I may as well throw away a little more of the 
ready Rino z tis but for once and away, fo I'll 3 
e' en go to Madam What's her name, and fee 7 
what Fun's going on there. Well, I put my- 8 
ſelf into the hands of a Wig-dreſſer, and Tay- 
lor; a fine hand they made of me, but that's | 

veither here nor there ; the Weather was con- 


founded dirty, ſo that a body could not walk, 
and I had left Bumper at the livery ſtable, 


quite 
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at the other end of the Town, ſo that as little 


could IL ride. Well, what does Ido, but whips 


me into a Chair, a vile Lantern ; the motion 
of which made me ſo confounded ſick, that I 


= was forced to call for quarters, but the more 1 


a j 
won, My # x © * 
* r . 
Fi. => 


called, the more they jolted, and behang'd to 
'em; I broke both the glaſſes in my hurry to 
let in a little air, and kept my head out of the 
window all the way, ſo that my fine frizzled- 
out wig was, by the rain, converted into a bat- 
ter-pudding ; ne'er heed, thought I, I ſhall be 
made amends by and bye, when I get to the end 
of my journey. 

If you was as long in getting to that W 
interrupted the Knight, looking at his Watch, 
as you are in getting to the end of your Story, 
you had need to have a larger ſtock of Patience 
than your hearers, 

Nay I ha' done cry'd he, I was only going to 
tell ye, that inſtead of the Fun Jexpected, and 
for which I pay'd ſo dear, not a thing ſaw I but 
a large room, and a large company, dreſs'd out 
to he ſure, but all as hum drum as ſo many 
Quakers; not a ſingle ſymptom of jollity 
amongſt the whole ſet: At laſt; up got ten or 
twElye of them, hand in hand, with faces ſo ſo- 
lemn, that I thought they had been ſent for to 
attend a Funeral, inſtead of which they walk'd 
flowly to the middle of the room, and then, to 
my great wonderment, up ſtrikes the Muſic; 


on 
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on drew I my Gloves. O, ho, thought I, are 
ye at that ſport ; then 'm your Man; ſo 
ſeizes hold of the firſt Woman I met with, an 
old Haradan, by the bye, whoſe dancing days 
had long been over, and we ſtuck ourſelves up 
the loweſt couple ; the folks ſtared, the fidlers 
made a ſtrange ſort of a ſcraping, ſo I clapp'd 
my bands for *em to begin, when off went my 
companions in a ring, leaving my old Girl and 
I to gaze at em. However, I watch'd my 
time, and the firſt opening I could find, in 
hopp'd I with my Partner ; nothing but a kind 
of hop would do, for the Devil himſelf could 
not have footed it to ſuch a tune as they play'd; 
well, I had hardly mix'd amongſt them, when 
they all made a full ſtand, and a ſower hatchet- 
fac'd Woman of Quality ſaid to me, in a 
peeviſh tone, Lord, Sir, don't you ſee we are 
dancing a Cotillon ! | 

There was ſo much humour, a ſo much 
good humour, in the honeſt *Squire's deſcripti- 
on of his London Jaunt, that he received from 
each the tribute of a hearty laugh for his pains ; 


a great deal more of the ſame kind of conver- 


ſation paſs'd on this viſit z—but the new gown 
in which Lam to make my firſt appearance in 
public, is juſt brought to be fitted on, ſo I 
muſt bid you adieu; this gown is to be worn 
in honour of Sir Richard, who has about as 
much intention to addreſs me, as I have of 


becoming 
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becoming the Grand Signior's favourite Sul- 
tzna ; but let them think ſo, the error will, at 
ſeaſt till they bring him to an explanation, 
ſave me from the perſecution of my other two 
intended ©uitors; to me they are all equally 
diſagreeable ; once more adieu, my ſweet cou- 
ſin ; do not be terrify'd at the length of this 
ſcrawl, and repent your having honour'd me 
with your Correſpondence. 


I am, my dear Girl, 


Moſt fincerely yours, | 


PAMELA HOWARD. 


» þ . * 
„ 


Ars * 
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Miſs CovEN TRY to Miſs HowarD. 


CEE been much pleas'd with your defcripti- 
tion of Prue and the Squire. You're a 
fly girl, Pamela. Who, from your appearance, 
ſo timid, ſo gentle, would think that you could 
write in ſo ſaucy a ſtyle; or that you have 
ſuch a taſte for ridicule. 1 begin to think, 
that, ſtriking as the difference appears between 
our characters, *tis more owing to the different 
Modes of our Education, than to Nature ; and 
that if you, my ſweet demure Couſin, had 
been as early introduced into the Beau Monde, 
as much flatter'd, careſs'd, and indulg*d, as 
your Friend, you would have been juſt ſuch 
another little giddy flirt as Clara. But I want 
to aſk you a thouſand queſtions ; you have 
been at a Ball, you ſay, or at leaſt was on the 
wing for one ; well, then, have you ſeen the 
lovely Bouvery ? They tell me the regiment 
he belongs to is quartered at Chelmsford ; moſt 
likely he would honour your Aſſembly with 
his preſence, and if he was there, tis equally 
clear that you muſt have diſtinguiſh'd him ; 
nor can I think my pretty Pamela would 
eſcape his notice, Tell me, then, Child, is he 
not an enchanting Fellow? I never ſaw him 
but 


Love ever ſince. 
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but once ; that once was ſufficient ; it did my 
buſineſs; I have poſitively fancy'd myſelf in 
lam, you know, always in 
a hurry, therefore diſpatch'd that affair as 


3 quick as I do every thing elſe: Remember I 


have a prior claim to his heart; a poor claim, 
I fear it will be ; take care of your's however, 
for poſitively 1 ſhall have no patience with 
you, if you become my Rival. I was going 


to ſay, that we ſhould certainly pull caps were 


this to be the caſe, but that ſatisfaction will be 


deny'd me, becauſe I recolle& that your odd 


Fiſh of a Father won't let you wear any, but 
chuſes to have you run wild about the houſe, 
with your fair flowing treſſes waving on your 
forehead and neck, like the manes of his pretty 
unbroke Fillies. Do you know I thought you 
monſtrous handſome the firſt time I ſaw you, 
with thoſe ſame locks wantonly ſporting in the 
wind, for our firſt meeting was in theGarden ; 
a ſprig of jeſſamine, and a few roſe buds, were 
placed on one fide of your head; you looked 
like the Goddeſs Hebe, as drawn by the moſt 
maſterly hand, ſo freſh, ſo young, ſo blooming, 
and ſo ſweet. I remember that, when I got 
home, I inſtantly ſet my maid to work to de- 
moliſh the labours of my barber, as Lady 
Dawſon calls them; with infinite pains Suſan, 
after being the death of half a ſcore combs, 
deliver'd it of powder, pomatum, and black 


pins, 
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pins—a very cleanly progeny | There will be 
no bearing me now, cry'd I, ſhaking my diſen- 
tangled locks, for my naturally light head is 
now toity times lighter than ever. I look'd in 
the glaſs ; let me ſee am I at all like the lovely 
Paraela ? I burſt into a loud laugh—Heavens ! 
a perfect Mermaid, with hair ſo ſmooth, ſo 
ſleek, not the leaſt tendency towards a ringlet 
in the whole bunch; do it up again, Suſan, I 
was not born to be {/ Shephc rdeſs. | 
Well, but about this Bouvery. I told you 1 
had ſeen him but once, that was at Cornelys's 
laſt Maſk'd Ball. He figur'd as a Turk; ne- 
ver was dreſs more ſuited to an elegant majeſtic * 
perſon ; the whole room admir'd him; nota | 
Female there who did not wiſh to be the fa- 
vourite Sulana of the handſome Solyman. 
My cock up noſe put me in mind of Marmon- 
tel's Roxalana; Avaunt, ye ſtately pyramids, 
call'd fine Women, cry'd I, and ye Inanimates, 
called Regular Beauties, make way for a | 
ſprightly little Mad-cap, who is determined to | 
hold that mighty Sultan in her Chains, was 


eaſier ſaid than done; ſuch a crowd continu- 


ally followed him, that there was no getting 
within eye-ſhot. He being like Saul amongſt | 
the People, could be ſeen at a diſtance ; but 
my diminutive Ladyſhip, weary with the 
fruitleſs purſuit, gave over the chace, and this 
the more readily, becauſe no hopes 2 

or 
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4 for me, after I ſaw that monopolizing Flirt, 
Lady Kitty Sunderland, ſeize hold of his arm, 


4 which ſhe did not think proper to quit for the 


IJ reſt of the evening. She is, you muſt know, 


Fore of thoſe modiſh, Dames, who claim the 
RE Britiſh privilege of perverting Liberty into 
Licentiouſneſs; who thinks, as a Beauty, ſhe 


þ may do what ſhe pleaſes, bravely defying the 


IF cenſure of the world, which is indeed fo accuſ- 


tomed to theſe Female Heroes, whe dread 


nought, and who with ſo manly a voice call 
XX the Waiters, and with ſuch a maſculine grace 


rattle the Dice- box at their Tavern, the Co- 


4 terie, that nothing they can do excites the 


leaſt ſurprize. 


Bouvery unmaſk'd at the ſide- board. Ah, 


1 my favourite Aquiline noſe, and Eagle eyes, 


the very fort of Face I wiſh'd to belong to 
that ſtriking perſon. I am now ſure that the 
Fellow is not only handſome, but monſtrous 
ſenſible ; 1 never yet was miſtaken in that kind 
of phyſiognomy ; there the eyes are as win 
dows to the head, and let one ſee how admira- 
bly it is furniſhed ; how penetrating their glan- 
ces; what arch meaning is there in that look, 
that ſmile ; do you know, that I fancy my kill 
ſo great in theſs affairs, that I think I can tell, 
by the ſhape of a perſon's lips and teeth, whe- 
ther they are witty or not; I'll lay any bett 
that Bouvery is ſo. Fe | 


Sam 
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Sam Aſhley of the Guards had followed me 


the whole evening; he was at this moment 
ſaying truly foft things to me, ſome borrowed 


ſpeech from Romeo and Juliet, about a rich 1 $1 
jewel in an Æchiop's ear. I know not how or 
which way he was endeavouring to render 7 
this fine compliment applicable to me, but! 
anſwered him quite apropos de Bote: Yes, your 
remark is perfectly juſt ; but pray who is that 
graceful Turk, that attraQs ſuch univerſal ad- 
miration ? The Boy is good-kumour'd to e- 
ceſs, he reply'd, without the ſlighteſt tincture Wn 
of ill-nature, and, Madam, is an Officer of 
Dragoons, one Henry Bouvery, a very clever 


Fellow ; they ſay, a great Favourite with the 
Ladies; ſome envious people brand him with | 
the name of a Fortune-hunter, becauſe being 
a younger brother, he has very little of that to 
boaſt, and yet he figures away at a great rate. 

Charming Bouvery, thought I, how well 
now would Thirty thouſand Pounds be beſtow- 


ed on thee!—What a pity it is that \Vomen 


are not allow*d, in ſome caſes, to make the firſt 
advances ; all Women of large Fortunes 
ſhould, I think, be allowed this privilege, with- 
out incurring the cenſure of Indelicacy ; for 
how many young fellows of merit and educa- 
tion loſe opportunities of making advantageous 
matches, from' a modeſt deſpair of ſucceſs, 
and fear to make the attempt ; and how many 

women 
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1 women alſo pine in ſecret for men every way 
vorthy of them; except in point of riches. 
One unſurmountable obſtacle is as bad as a 
I thouſand. Strange ſort of laws the male 
RF wretches- made for us; ſome of them have 
prov'd detrimental to themſelves. Of how 
many generous actions would Love, of which 
che female heart alone experiences the. genuine 
delicate force; how many diſintereſted marri- 
ages, at leaſt on the Fair Ones ſide, would take 
. if place, were we but allow'd to ſpeak, and not 
1 Joblig'd to wait till ſpoken to. I, for example, 
ſhould be tempted to whiſper a few civil 
1 things to Henry Bouvery. At eighteen, rich, 
gay, and, as the world ſays, handſome, there 
is no fear of my being ſuſpected to be at my 
WT laſt prayer: Huſbands I may have in plenty, 
but I'll have none of them, at leaſt of the group 
that have hitherto offered; a vile aſſortment 
Adieu, Pam, I'm going to be ſooth'd with Syr- 
men's impaſſion'd ſounds, the pretty Female 
Fidler, with the fine black eyes and delicate 
arm. 


Write away child, and as much as you 
pleaſe; if I find the doſe too large, I can take 
a little at a time: No ceremony, I beſcech 
you; I have almoſt as much of 7 Ingenu, in my 
compoſition as your Ladyſhip, for if I don't 
like people, I ſeldom take the trouble to diſ- 
guiſe my ſentiments, ſo that ] am in general 

thought 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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thought a very ſaucy girl, particularly by ſotne | 

of our old Lady's Cronies, with whom I have We 
hardly common patience; a ſet of ſcheming, i 
lecturing, teizing, antiquated mortal s : Some 
of her favourite men, too, are my utter aver- 
ſion ; there are your prudent young men, with $ 
large eſtates, little wit, few vices, no virtues, * 1 i 
well plaited ruffles, ſtiff ſkirted coats, and hair | 
en floko, very pretty kind of hum-drum, ſoft- © =... 
headed Beings for Huſbands to thoſe who like 4 

them; that, take my word for it, does not your *s Y of 1 


Clan CovEN TR. ? 4 
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ave BY 
ng, 8 Miſs Howarp to Miſs COVENTRY. 
ö—e OST juſtly, good Prue, does thy fa- 
_ 1 vourite Author rail at public places? 
"ay F res, they are indeed highly dangerous. Ah, 
des Cara! Why was your little friend indulged in 
hair laſt Monday's fatal amuſement ; what a reſtleſs 


— Junſatisfied Being am I grown ſince then. 
[Ke "= - 


* 


Vet ſo pleaſing the Pain is, 

So ſoft is the Dart, 

That at once it both wounds me, 
And tickles my Heart. 


Do not laugh, my dear Girl, indeed J am ſe- 
Mrious; permit me, then, with my uſual frank- 
ness, to deſcribe, if poſſible, theſe new-born 
WW ſentiments, which both delight and torment 
JF me.—Why ſhould I heſitate to reveal them? 
Modeſty herſelf might own them without 

a bluſh ; and yet I know not how it is, but I 
feel uneaſy, fearful, and diſſatisfy'd with my- 
Neef; my natural timidity has acquired new 
force; I ſtart at every noiſe, I fink into reve. 
| Jries, and, if any one haſtily rouzes me from 
ER them, my heart palpitates for an hour aſter. 
What a Change | Now farewel my late ac- 
quired Vivacity; if this is Love, ſurely it is, 
ff all others, the graveſt Paſſion. Dare I 
enture to tell you who the charming Obje& 
| is, 
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is, that has cauſed ſo ſudden, ſo ſtrange a R- 
volution, in the once peaceful Breaſt of your 
Pamela? Need I tell you? Ah! no doubt you 
already gueſs; there are not two Henry 
Bouverys in the World; and who, but a 
Bouvery, need only be ſeen to conquer . But, 
alas | I more than ſaw ; he danced with me; 
he talked to me; the Muſic of his Voice; #0 
| the Eloquence of his Tongue; amongſt what Pd): 


ſtrange Beings have I hitherto lived and con- 
vers'd ? Creatures of a different Species from 
this angelic Man: Clara, my dear Clara, tel! 
me, may I not attribute to your ſportive vivaci- i 


ty what you ſaid of him in your laſt ? or was 
you in earneſt, when, like me, though in a ſtyle fix 
more ſuited to your lively Diſpoſition, you ac- me, 
knowledged his power ? By our friendſhip, 1 Adc 
conjure you, be ſerious in your anſwer to this 70 0 
important queſtion; my Paſſion is yet in its 3 his 
mfancy; Time and Abſence may efface the Cou 
impreſſion he made on my unguarded heart ; a : : deſc 
| few ſtruggles it will coſt me, but what dae 4 fron 
| ſhould I think too much to be juſt, cr to pro- beh. 
| mote the happineſs of my Clara. You, my | i 
| Dear, have a large independent fortune, and no | Fr 
one to controul you; Bouvery is worthy. 1 1 chin 
have been told that his affections are diſengag- 0 b 
ed; where, then, could he make a more amia- ns | 
ble, a more advantageous choice? He will I fine 
| ſuppoſe, ere long, return to your gay Metro- gr 


polis ; 
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4 polis; amongſt your numerous Acquaintance 
tis impoſſible but you muſt find opportunities 
eo ſee, to converſe with him; no more is re- 
guired: I, on the contrary, have, perhaps 
een him for the laſt time; 'tis beſt for me that 
ut, it ſhould be ſo; for ſuppoſing every other ob- 
Iſtacle removed, his being in the Army would 
<; alone be, to my Father, an unſurmountable 
hat pbjection: Many are his prejudices; a ſettled 


on- Contempt and Averſion to the Military Gen- 


om ry is one; ſo deeply rooted, that neither 
tell Time, Argument, nor a Conviction of the 


Worth of Individuals amongſt them, can make 
the leaſt impreſſion on him; obſtinately is he 
fixed in his Error; there is then no hopes for 
me, were he even to think me worthy of his 


11 Y Addreſſes. Alas! have I the ſlighteſt reaſon 
this 1 to ſuppoſe a With of this nature ever entered 
ite 4 his Head? Am ] fo vain, poor inſignificant 
the Country Girl, to imagine, that becauſe he con- 
yy eſcended to diſtinguiſh me in ſome meaſure 
gles 1 from the other Ruſtic Nymphs, he therefore 
pro- beheld me with that partiality which the Gra- 
my Nees of his Mind and Perſon compell'd me to? 
ano Really my Dear, I now feel it is a dangerous 
18 thing to be ignorant of the Ways of the World, 


so be artleſs one”s-ſel*, and incapable of detect- 
ing Deceit in others. Beſides, to be, as you 
fine Ladies are, flatter'd and careſs'd from 
Childhood, to be accuſtomed to the Society of 
Vor. I. D agreeable 


menis; to them it may be Sport, but Death ol 
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agreeable, well-educated Men, prevents that . 5 
dangerous ſurprize, which' a Country Girl, 
like me bred in abſolute Retirement, feels at 
the ſight of an object like Bouvery ; the Flat. 
tery too, before-mention'd, hardens the Heart, 
and gives Self-conſequence ; wrapp'd up in the h 
Contemplation of your own Perfections, you 
have not lei ſure to examine thoſe of others. 
Self. love is a Preſe rvative againſt Love ; the 
tender Glances of a Bouvery's Eye, the ſoft pft 
Preſſures even of a Bouvery's Hand, might, Nou 
in Town-bred Ladies, awaken no other Sen- 
ſations but thoſe of Vanity, while the whole 
Frame of your ruſtic Pamela trembles at the eq 
ſeducing Touch. Tell me, my Dear, is it of Cha 
the Faſhion for you Courtiers to ſigh, io look er 
unutterable Softneſs, to graſp the Hands, to J wha 
faulter out imperfe& Sentences, which ſeem een 
to burſt involuntary from the full Heart ? 1:38 Ar 
this the preſent Mode of Behaviour in your to 
me Unknown World ? Is this merely the Bon 1 
Ton indiſcriminately practiſed on all they meet 
with? Is this what you call well-bred Gallan. 4 * 
try ? Oh, if fo, keep to your Beaux in Town, | 
ſend them not here, with their melting Graces 
their tender Smiles, and unmeaning Blandiſh-% 


us. Is Bouvery ſuch a one : : was his Hear 
filent while he fo ardently gazed on me! 


Clara, 
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1 Clara, I will talk no more of him; never Man 
Bras ſo form'd to pleaſe. 

In converſing with his own Sex, he is man- 
art, J, ſenſible, and ſpirited ; but when he addreſſes _ 
Himſelf to ours, the whole Air of his Counte- 
'% ance is changed into the moſt captivating 
ers, Softneſs; ſhall I be ſo vain as to ſay, that to 
"Ine, in particular, he aſſumed a double portion 
ſoft of Tenderneſs. Lady Fanny W—, a gay 
ght, Foung Widow, was Golſworthy's Partner, 
conſequently of our Party; ſhe affets the 
Coquette, without having, in my opinion, the 
Fequiſite Talents gracefully to ſupport that 
s it 4 Character; ſhe laughs and talks inceſſantly ; 
look her Smiles give a childiſh caſt to her Features; 
hat ſhe ſays is exceedingly inſignificant, ſhe 
ſeems to be weak, giddy, and eagerly on the 
watch for Admiration; in chatting to her, 
Bouvery diſplayed a fund of witty, or rather _ 
ſatirical Raillery ; he ſaid a thouſand things, 
Fw hich ſhe miſtcok for Compliments ; every 
one elſe muſt have ſeen that he was amuſing 
himſelf with her Vanity, and that tho' he might 
admire her pretty Face, he had a thorough 
contempt for the reſt of her Head; at the ſame 
time however, I was tempted to envy her, 
for engroſſing ſo much of his attention; her 


F 

, 
1% 

© 


1 Fan, her Gloves, her Handkerchief, were con- 
rows a vally falling, and that to give him the 


pleaſure of picking them up ; then one of her 
| Curls 


25 The HISTORY ot 


Curls was unpinn'd with dancing: Heavens, # 


Bouvery, I ſhall be a downright Object; 


prithee faſten this horrid Ringlet; then her 
Tippet was unpinn'd ; Golſworthy, my Knight 


of the Sorrowful Countenance, do faſten it for 


me; no wonder I am ſo ill dreſs'd, not a ſingle 
Beau at my Toilette this Morning; ſo ran ſhe 


on, while the Gentlemen paid themſelves for 


their Services by little Liberties, which I 


thought it did not become even a Widow of 


Quality to grant. 
I ſaid I would talk no more of Bouvery. 


Pardon me, Couſin, and have the goodneſs to | | | 
indulge me in my weakneſs ; to you 1 have 
freely revealed it, but in this part of the world 


hardly dare I whiſper it to the filent groves, 
leſt babbling Echo ſhould catch the ſound. - 


One thing I had almoſt forgot. Fortune, | 


my Dear, for once ambitious to diſtinguiſh IJ 


Merit, has ſpitefully deny'd you that pleaſure ; 


ſhe will not give you leave to act the generous 8 
pleaſing part of a Charlotte Ruſport, for 
Bouvery now reſembles the agreeable Dudley Þ 
in nothing but his delicate Sentiment, and his 
Red Coat; to ſpeak intelligibly, by the death 7 
of an Uncle our Favourite is become maſter of 4 


Two thouſand a-year. This account we had 
laſt night from Golſworthy. 
About 
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About the latter I have more to ſay ; but as 
ens, I am running into the fault I apologized for in 
ect; my laſt, I will take my lea e for the preſent, 

her and pick up the Knight again in my next. 
light 1 
for 
ngle 
ſhe Ever yours, 
1 Y PAMELA HOWARD. 
w of 


Adieu, my lovely Couſin, 
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Mr. Bo uv ER to Mr. CRAVEN. 


Y old Flame, Lady Kitty Sunderland, 

made me, as a penance for railing at her 
favourite ſtudy, Novels, take a ſolemn Vow. 
I was then her devoted Knight, and was not 
to have a ſingle kiſs, till I had comply'd with * 
her command, She made me vow, I ſay, to 
read no leſs than Clariſſa, which itſelf is a 
Lady's Library; and the Patience of Job, ark 
his Wife's Patienceto boot, appear'd, at ſtart- 
ing, hardly ſufficient to carry me to the end of | 
it. I kept my Vow, however and alſo one that 
I had privately made in regard to my Fair Tor- 
mentor, Sweet Kitty, towhat purpoſe didſt thou 
ſtudy Clariſſa! But peace be to the yielding Fair; 
ſhe's marry*d, her Huſband is ſatisfy' d, ſo am I. | the 
Howchanc'd I to ſtumble on this ſubject, I won- nis 
der? Ohl I was going to ſay, that the eight Vo- I ſho 
lumes through which I travell'd did agreeably F Ian 
entertain me, taught me ſome Morality, and, $ An 
I think, improved me in the Art of writing ſure 
Letters familiarly, and perhaps has looſened I for 
my tongue, for, ſince that time, I am be- owe 
come as prating a Fellow as any Lovelace of 1 but 
them all; and 1 foreſee, for your comfort. 3 I k 
George that I ſhall grow worſe, inſtead 4 pro 
of better, at leaſt while I continue in country ¶ fin 
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narters; for Oh ! I have now a Theme, the 

Mive-long ſummer's day's too ſhort to ſum up 
alf her Charms. Hey-day, in Heroicks | 
her 'R ven ſo, Craven; and, what is (till worſe, in 
Love; at leaſt I begin to fear ſomething of this 


= Eind is going on in my Heart, a Heart which [ 
vith pever yet could ſteel againſt the captivating 
to Flances of modeſt Beauty. I may thank the 
> *XAſſembly for all this miſchief, I entered the 
i þ Room with the moſt careleſs air imaginable; 
and Pobody here worth my attention, I dare ſay; no 
1 Bumpkin ſhall tremble for his Daughter on 
d of | Iny account; my Red Coat, at leaſt, ſhall not 
that break the Peace. Hitherto Nancy was by far 
Ter- he fineſt woman in the Room; dreſs'd too with 
hou y ſuperior elegance. She would chatto me; I with'd 
ur ; to diſcourageher, I deſpiſe the man who aims at 
n |. the charaQer ofa Rake, a Fellow whoglories in 
= us is ſhame ; for my part, I would ſooner people 
O- 


ſhould thinkme any thing than a Libertine. Ihope 


bly 3 Iam not one. Oh ! if I were, this ſmiling gentle 
and, Angel would make me what ſhe pleaſed ; and 


J ſurely Purity and Virtue alone can pleaſe her, 
A for Modeſty ſeems to have marked her for her 


Fown. Sol ſhould pronounce from her appearance 
> of 4 but appearances are deceitful. Thoroughly muſt 
ort. 1 know her, thoroughly muſt ſhe be put to the 
bead proof, ere my opinion is fix'd — Ves, thou in- 
try ſinuating Charmer, many trials muſt thou paſs 

bs through, ere Bouvery's Heart is wholly thine ; 


he 
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. . 0 * | i 
he will not truſt that timid air, thoſe dark long er 


eye-laſhes, ſo baſhfully thrown down and ar 
through which the ſunbeams of thy fine blue n 
Eyes ſo ſweetly dart; nor yet will he truſt that Ni 
« Tofy Bluſh which flutters on thy Cheek, while 
ſpeech flows from thy Tongue. 7 

I was ſtanding in a tooth-pick poſture, with i 
my back to the fire, when in came Sir Richard 2? 
Golſworthy, a Fellow infinitely vain of his 
perſon, (which is indeed tolerable,) and noleſs 
proud of his Birth and Fortune. In "Town he 
is always at the very tip of the Mode; in the 
Country, as what he thinks a becoming air, 
worſe dreſs'd, though in the farne ſtyle as his 
Groom. He entered in à red pluſh coat, with | 
green cape, a ſtrip'd flannel waiſtcoat, coloured | 
ſtockings, and a black ſcratch. He came up to 
me — Dear Bouvery, I'm glad to ſee you. 
How left you our Friends in Town? A pretty 
contraſt this, to Cornelys's, Fork'd-out Ruſ- 
tics I but I'll ſhew you ſomething, by and bye, 
more paſſable, nay abſolutely what a winter or 
two of London poliſh would render a prodigious 4 x 
fine Girl. Here ſhe comes; Mrs. Prue, up- 
right as a May-pole, and as antient as its inſti- ; ; q 
tution, marches in front; Old Teſty, full of 
Politics and October, bringing vp the rear. 
A double guard ! his houſe 1co is like a gar- 
riſon; — to fay truth, an Heireſs of Forty 


thouſand is worth ſtealing. — Thus ran he on; 
; while 
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>» hile I, loſt in extacy, aſtoniſh'd, raviſh'd with 
oer Charms, ſtood, like a ſecond Cymon, with 


lon 

and 1 gaping mouth, that teſtify'd ſurprize, gazing 
blue pn my Iphigenia; on a ſudden, ſomebody 
that Wvitch'd me by the ſleeve ; there, there, Harry, 
hile hat's my Pamela.—Thine l Sword and Piſ- 


pol would have been the word, but turning, I 
vith aw it was only the harmleſs Rice, whom 
Peither Male nor Female need to fear. Well, 


ard 

his .v ry'd Sir Richard, what ſay you to Pamela 
leſs Howard? What ſay I? Oh, firſt bring me to 
1 he der, and then ſhalt thou hear what I will ſay. 
the Lan you introduce me? — I believe I can, 
air, Hough the Father has an unconquerable aver- 
his Fon to a Red Coat; but as I have the largeft 
vith tate in the country, your little *Squirelings of 
ired eſterday are happy to attract my ſlighteſt 


Potice; beſides, I have had it whiſper'd to me, 
at lloward would be proud of the honour of 
Falling me his Son-in-law. To think of the 
Fellows aſſurance ! How Lady Betty, Lady 
ocy, and the Dutcheſs of B——, would 
ZWailly me, were I to convert a Country Girl 
to Lady Golſworthy. Oh, confounded 
ady Betties and the Dutcheſs— Let's talk of 


2 rely Pamela.— Quick, lead me to her, or 
| of e'llbe engag'd. No fear of that, Harry; 
ear, e the Hold Don's eyes are fix'd on me; the 

J irl, too, I'll warrant, ſits on thorns till her 


ate is decided; but they'll both be miſtaken , 
L have 
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b 
I have no notion of putting it in the power of . 
Girls, of a certain Rank, whom nobody knows 4 3 
to boaſt that they have danc'd with Sir Richard * y 
Golſworthy. See there comes my Partner, A | - 
my dear lively Widow; firſt Pll ſpeak for k, bout 
you, then for myſelf. ay whiſk'd the proud ve 
ridiculous Coxcomb. He ſaid ſomething to : * 
Mr. Howard, who look'd at me, and ſhook his ® a 
head ; he then added ſomething elſe, on which ea 
he ſhrugg'd up his ſhoulders. The Knight ox 
return'd, took me by the arm ; I've done your er. 
buſineſs—Yes, he had ſome hand in it, butPa- 5 1 
mela, the lovely Pamelaſhe began, and ſhe com. 
Pleated it; her converſation exactly ſuited her 4 
form; infinuating and delicate. The Father 'S 
for ſome time, watch'd all our motions. Goll. 1 ; iv 
worthy told me afterwards,that he hadmuch 2d 4 . 
toprevail on him to let me dance with her; nor 2 
ſhould he at laſt have gained his conſent, had Cg 
not Mrs. Prue put in her negative, and then, 
like a true Engliſhman, terrify*d at the mere 'q 7 


idea of Petticoat Government, to ſhew his In- 
dependency, he yielded at once partly, too, for 
the pleaſure of Contradition. I got the Par- 1 
ſon of the Pariſh, who is become one of ] 
ſhooting Acquaintance, to engage the _— 1 
in Politicks and Backgammon, over a ſneaker os 
Punch, provided ſor them in an outer room; 3 
but I was little the better for his abſence: 0 
all Spies, an old Maid is the moſt vigilant. Mr: 


ruf 
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r of ue had the good fortune to pick up a Partner 
dos io, by his Dreſs and Manner, I was tempted 
* pronounce one of thoſe honourable Gentle- 

0 We zen who enjoy a Place at Court, but *tis the 


ZEourt of Juſtice, and Sir John Fielding their 
Povereign. This Youth had no flight reſemb- 
nce to Filch in the Beggars Opera; ſhe, 
However, was not a little pleas'd with her 

Peau, on whom ſhe ſmil'd moſt alluringly. She 
pPoxk her ſtand above my Pamela, as her Part- 
er did above me, with a confidence worthy of 
is Profeſſion ; by this means, not a Glance of 
yy Fair Oneeſcap'd her, except when her own 
ere directed to her Macaroni ; his Dreſs was 
Voſt laughably in that ſtyle. — 

A moſt joyful interruption — John, whom 1 
ent to patrole before the garriſon, is come to 
Inform me, that the Lady of the inchanted 
Caſtle has rode out. Quick, quick, My Horſe 
y Horſe, a Kingdom for my Horſe. 


Dear Craven adieu. 
Your S, 48 uſual, 


HENRY BOUVERT. 


LETTER 
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The Same to the Same. 


Breaſt, or at leaſt it lies dormant, while the 
former engroſſes every faculty of my ſoul. 
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WERFUL Compaſſion has, for ſome 
hours paſt, baniſh'd even Love from my 3 


know not if you remember Orlando Eaſton. 4 


believe you had left College before be 


came; he is one of the worthieſt Lads in A 4 
England; his Heart warm, his Friendſhip 
ſincere and ſteady, nor are the Accompliſhments "8 


of his Head inferior to the Virtues of his Heart; 
one daſh of Gravity too much is all the faulil 


that even the Gay can find in him; he was a , \ 


ſecond Son, and intended for the Church ; 


with indefatigable zeal did he ſtudy the Duties 4 


of that ſacred Profeſſion ; but though ftrialy 3 
pious, there was ſuch a gentle engaging Charity 1 
mix*d with his Religion, that Infidels themſelves | 


ſought his acquaintance. Poor Faſton, why il 
did the caprice of Fortune thwart the ſtrong} 


} 


bent of thy Genius! In the Church thou 9 I 


wouldſt have made a reſpeQable figure ; but in} 


the Army !—In an evil hour, his Uncle, Gene- 
ral Byron, took a fancy to him; he is an old] 4 
Bachelor, immenſely rich, had been a Soldier 1 


from the time that he had ſtrength to weild 2 
Pike, and had behaved « on every occaſion with 


diſtiogu iſhed 


\ 


_ \ 
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diſtinguiſhed Bravery. Arms are his Glory ang 
Delight. In Old Age he fights his battles o'er 
again; he places Courage in the firſt rank of 
Virtues; without that for a foundation, he 
thinks none of the reſt can flouriſh ; he rides 
the ſame Hobby-Horſe as Uncle Toby, and no 
leſs furiouſly ; but, alas, he wants that milkineſs 
of Blood, that God-like Philanthropy which ſo 
much diſtinguiſhed Sterne's well-drawn Hero; 


be wasenraged at the Thoughts of his Nephew's 


wearing Petticoats, as he calls them ; never 
ſhall my Siſter's Son join the Canting Tribe, 
cry'd he; l' have no fmock-faced, white- 
handed Fribbles in our Family ; but Men. 
Let them act as ſuch : Orlando is born to 
make a figure in the World; the narrow neſs 
of his Fortune ſhall not ſtop him in the, race 
of Glory which I hope to ſee him run. A fine 
ſcheme, truly, to bury ſuch a promiſing Lad 


in a College] Make him over to me, Brother; 


from this moment I adopt him. Old Faſton 
was delighted to put his Son into ſuch good 
hands, *twould be the better for his favourite 
Heir, (as worthleſs a Raſcal, by the bye, as 
ever diſgraced Humanity.) Orlando with infi- 
nite reluctance, left his Studies, and was com- 
pell'd to turn his thoughts to another channel. 


Our parting, though for a ſhort time, was af- 
fecting; what, then, muſt he fect, when he 


bade adieu to the Idol of his fond affeQtions ? 


D ep 
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Deep and laſting are the firſt impreſſions of 
Love; his worthy Tutor's Daughter had long 
made ie her Captive ; the flame was mutual ; 

the Father had, by their united intreaties, hows 
won to grant his conſent to their future union. 
He had Friends, and from them obtained the 
promiſe of a Living for his Pupil, as ſoon as he 
had compleated his Studies ; the Lovers wiſely 
preferred the ſubſtance of Happineſs, to the 
Shadow. Competency and Independency were 
all they wiſh'd ; their Minds were of too ex- 
alted a turn to be captivated with Riches and 
Grandeur. Content was their aim. Had 
Fortune open'd to them all her Store, they 
would have aſk'd no more than what Fate ſeem- 
ed to have allotted them, Peace, Retirement, 
and mutual Love. The Uncle's unexpected, 
unwiſh'd-for Favour, diſſipated at once their 
pleaſing humble Dreams of Bliſs ; never could 
they hope for his conſent to their union ; for 
could he even be brought to overlook her birth, 
inferior to his, and her want of Fortune, he 
was as great an Enemy to Marriage as he 
was a Friend to the Army ; a Soldier, he ufed 
to ſay, ſhould know no Miſtreſs, ſhould take no 
Wife, but be wholly devoted to the Service of 
his King and Country; a Wife and Family 
rendered a Man effeminate, and were ſuch hea- 
vy Baggage, that they were an impediment to 
a Hero in his career of Glory. 


- SS A rr nn om © an 


1¹1•4•-‚ „„ 1. +, Af... Ho wrt. on i, 


Miſs PAMELA HOWARD. 6; 


Orlando and his Miſtreſs exchanged the 
moſt ſolemn Vows of Conſtancy ; they embrac- 
ed a thouſand times; the gentle Eliza ſunk 
from the arms of her Lover, into thoſe of her 
ſympathizing Father. I dragg'd away my 


Friend. He went to Town, lived at his Uncle's, 


where he enjoy'd every advantage that Wealth 
could give. Content was not of that number, 
The firſt vacancy that fell in the Guards was 
purchas'd for him. For many reaſons he would 
have preferr'd the Dragoons, becauſe he 
thought the Officers leſs coxcombical, leſs 
free in their Morals, becauſe leſs liabie to temp- 
tations in Country Quarters than by .a conſtant 
reſidence in the gay Metropolis. Another rea- 
ſon he had in reſerve ; Country Quarters muſt, 
in the courſe of their rotation, have fallen in 
Oxfordſhire, where all his 'Treaſure dwelt. 
War was at this Time threatened, and ſoon 
after broke out. The Military whim ſeized 
me; I went into the Army alſo. The Town 
was crowded with Red Coats; ſomething of 
the ſpirit of ancient Chivalry ſeized all ranks. 
In the common people the flame was not a 
little augmented by the warlike Ballads with 
which every ſtreet reſounded ; in imagination 
our Foes were already conquered. That one 
Engliſhman could beat ten Frenchmen, was 
one part of our Soldiers Creed, which would 
not with them admit of a doubt. We were 


ordered 
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ordered to Germany. A week before we began 
our march, Eaſton called one morning early, 
before I was up.— ] am going, cried he, ſigh- 
ing, to take perhaps a laſt adieu of my Eliza; 
will you accompany me ? I will fulfill my ſo- 
lemn Engagement, then let Fate diſpoſe of me 
as it fees fit; if I die, let me at leaſt have the 
fatisfaCtion of dying her Huſband. —Die! For 
ſhame, Man ! who, on this occaſion thinks of 
Death? Let Glory, Laurels, Fame, ingrofs 
our attention; many, many muſt fall on the 
(as I truſt it will be) well-fought field, yet who 
thinks he ſhall be of that number? Hope, dear 
flattering Hope, ſupports us. Courage, then, 
Orlando. I prophecy that you and your Eliza 
ſhall ſafely meet again. Be not raſh, there- 
fore ; the remembrance of your Bride, the 
tender tie of Huſband, may weaken your mind, 
and render you timid when you thould moſt if 
exert your reſolution. Take my advice, write | 
to her but truſt not yourſelf with an interview, 
much leſs think of making her your Wife at 
a time like this. As a Friend, I am jealous of 
your Honour. The Military Profeſſion was 
not your choice. Some raſh, giddy headed 
Boys may deſpiſe danger, leſs from courage 
than want of thought ; but to Men of Feeling 
and Reflection, ſay what we will, War and 
Slaughter have their terrors , "Time, and being 


accuſtomed to ſuch ſcenes, added to the example 
of 
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of others, will give a ſort of mechanical Cou- 
rage; but as the firſt Law of Nature is Self- 
I preſervation, all that a man hath will he give 
for his Life; ſo let us boaſt as much as we 
X pleaſe, yet Reaſon tells us that *tis more natural 
to fly from Danger, than to covet it. Courage, 
therefore, is not born with us, but acquir'd ; 
thoſe. Heroes then who affect to delight in 
Fighting for ihe ſake of Fighting, are Monſters, 
and ought, inſtead of being admired, as they 
are by the inconſiderate Multitude, to be ba- 
niſh'd from Society, that they may herd 
q amongſt their Fellow Savages of the Foreſt, 
Few of thoſe Drawcanfirs hi ve the leaſt ſhare 
of Morals, what then but Madneſs could make 
them unteelingly ruſh on Death? A good Man 
in a juſt cauſe, will dare to die, but never will 
he wantonly court unneceſſary Danger, We, 
Eaſton, are going to fight, I hope in a juſt 
WF Cauſe, but that we may acquit ourſelves as we 
IF 0u2ht, let us beware of encumbering ourſelves 
with fetters that may effemenize. 
4 Your Sentiments, my dear Bouvery, are on 
this ſubject exactly conformable to my own; 
but fear not for me; a leſs tumultuous life 
than that of a Soldier would have been my 
choice, but Fate over-ruled my inclinations. 
I am inliſted in the Service of my King ; I truſt 
ple I ſhall be enabled to do my Duty; let me alſo 


of diſcharge the obligation I owe to Love: To 
deſerve 


2 
"ar 
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* bu | 1 
the continuance of my Eliza's Affections, will we, 
ſtimulate me to acquit myſelf as I ought; the as 1 
dread of diſgracing her Choice, would, of itſelf, ref 


give me Courage, though Nature ſhould have 
deny'd it. 1 

I order'd my carriage, and we ſat off; I 
ſaw him him at the Altar plight his Troth ; 7 
one night only could he ſtay with his afflicted 
Bride. We embark'd for Germany. In every 
Battle his Conduct was unexceptionable ; *twas * 
more, he even diſtinguiſh'd himſelf on one or 
two occaſions. Peace, at laſt, again waved 3 
her Olive-Branch ; we returned to England; 
Byron received his Nephew with open arms ; 
his Purſe was no leſs open to him; his Will 
alſo was made in his favour ; but till he a 
not think fit to render him x dans byY 
any fix'd Settlement. Eaſton, however, ven- 
tured, precarious as his ſituation was, to bring 4 
his Wife privately to town. He durſt not I 
publickly acknowledge his Marriage, and that 
was the only alloy to his Felicity. He beheld | 1 
with a Father's Fondneſs, but at the ſame 1 5 | 
time with all a Father's Anxiety, the increaſe 
of his Family; already had his Eliza bleſs'd Y 
him with two fine Boys, when I left Town ; 
his worthy Father-in-law, Mr. Herbert, about 
that time came to ſpend a few weeks with 
them; I have ſince heard from Eaſton the 
melancholy news of his death. 


I wiſh'd 


3 
by 
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w% 
— 


I wiſh'd to be conciſe in this little Narra- 


ive, but the ſubject, to me intereſting, 


Fas run away with my pen. Adieu, for the 
preſent ; you ſhall have one Poſt's reſpite, 


Yours, 


HENRY Bovvirky, 


The HISTORY of 
L'E TT R R/ IX. 
The Same to the Fame, 


N O T a word on my own affairs - firſt let 
me diſpatch thoſe of the worthy Faſton. 
1 he morning when 1 wrote my laſt, John, i 
vniummon'd, came into my room as dat at 
breakfaſt—Oh,, Sir |! Pray pardon me | But! 
have heard ſuch melancholy news? I'm ſure your 
Honour—Heavens! intertupted I, what news! 
Mi's Howard!—Oh, Sir, *tis nothing concerning 
her ladyſhip ; but I juſt now met Gilbert Mac. 
intoſh—W hat, my Friend Eaſton's faithful 
old Soldier? The ſame, Sir. Gilbert wat 

ſtanding at the George-Inn Door, reſting again! 
the Porch, and taking a ſolitary pinch of ſnuff. I 
thought, an't pleaſe your Honour, there wa 

ſomething more than uſually rueful in his Counte. 

nance : I went up to him, however, and gave him 

ahearty ſhake by the hand: My old Friend Gi 47 
I rejoice to ſee thee ; how is thy Maſter 
He ſhook his head, and, taking another pinci 
of ſnuff, wanted me to place a ſtarting tear o 
its account. I again aſk'd for Captain Eaſto! fl 
and his Lady. Both here, cry'd be, pointing 4 
to the houſe; a ſad affair has happened; m 
old Maſter, the General, has ſent us all to ſec 4 


our Fortunes, here interrupted my honeſt, boi | 3 
too prolix Valet. At the George, you ſay; gin ho 


me my hat and ſword. In a moment 1 "my " | 
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7 he Inn. I open'd the room door; there fat 
Fliza, one child in her arme, another at her 


{let knee, while my Friend, at a little diſtance, 
ſton, Meaning on a table, his head reclin'd on both his 
vhn, 3 Hands, gaz'd at them with a fond but melan- 


it at holy attention. I ran to embrace him. My 
But | Pear Eaſton !—Oh, Captain Bouvery | (riſing 
your nd retreating from my extended arm,) perhaps 


ou, like the reſt of the World, may now 
eſpiſe your ruin'd Friend; laviſh not your 
Mac. areſſes on me, till you know whether or not 
chf continue worthy of your Friendſhip. 
ou are, you muſt, Orlando; the paſt an- 


Q | 
gain ers for the preſent; I know you deſerving 
af 4 f my warmeſt eſteem, I know you incapable 


f a baſe or diſhonourable action. You are 
SSniſtaken Mr. Bouvery ; 1 have, in the World's 
Ppinion, forfeited my Honour: Yes, I have 
deed ſacrificed to my Conſcience what is 
lſely ſo ca I'd, and now its Teſtimony is all [ 


* Nave left to conſole me. For myielf *twould 
of 1 e enough; but for theſe, (looking at his Wife 
dato. Ind Children.) how chearfully would I ſacri- 


ee my Lite, had I a right to diſpoſe of it. I 
" ZFould not periuade myſelf that I had — Alas 
Dy preſerving a now torturing Exiſtence, in 
ompliance with what I believe to be my Duty, 
have forfeited the means of preſerving thoſe, 
ho are a thouſind times dearer to me than my 
wn. You behold me now Mr. Bouvery, a 
wretched 
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wretched Out-caſt, without Friends, without 1 
Fortune, and with a blaſted Fame; a Coward, 
Heavens | could my Traducers feel what 1 


felt, when Ruin, Shame, and Ignominy ſtared ⁶ 
me in the Face, they would have found it re. 


quir'd more than all their boaſted Courage, in 
ſuch a ſituation, to at as became a Chriſtian, 
and to reſpect the Divine Laws more than the 
Laws of Men.—Retreat not from my friendly 
Arms, dear Faſton : Still you hold the firſt 7 

place in my heart; ſtill, did I ſay, nay, my 
Eſteem for you is, if poſſible augmented ; you 
have ſhewn a moſt heroic inſtance of Bravery; 1 a 
inflexible to ill, and obſtinately good in ſpite oi 
the moſt fatal conſequences, you held faſt your | 4 
Integrity. After your Behaviour in Germany i 
no one could doubt of your Courage, when there | 
was a proper call for you to exert it: But had I 
you really been what the HeQors of our Y 7 
hold in ſuch affected Contempt, I would have 
beſtow'd on thee a double Portion of my Re- co 
gard, to ſupply the Deficiency of others. Shall I Wk 
aà Man ſuffer for the Fault of his Conſtitution ? I 
I would as ſoon quarre] with a Man for deus b 
of a different Complexion, as for having a leſs 
degree of Fierceneſs in his Compoſition: al 4 
Man who does not play the Savage, or 'wan- 
ton ly ſhed his Neighbours Blood, may yet be 
endved with every ſocial Virtue, and capable 
of AQtions truly heroick. Who, for example, 
would 


ihre 


bro 
I c« 
W def 
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+ * 


ould not prefer the divine Plato to the mad 
alexander? Be comforted then, Orlando, at 
; F eaſt in regard to the idle cenſures of the World. 


at | What, return'd he, gives me no pain, for I know 

ared Y y heart, but Pve loſt my Uncle's Favour, 

re. nd no power on earth can prevail on him to 

? n pe reconcil'd to me; my Enemies have even diſ- 
ian, 


cover'd to him the ſecret of my Marriage; this 


as wid en'd the Breach ; my Father is dead, 
ndly Srithout ſo much as mentioning me in his Will; 
firſt ny Brother makes my late ſhameful Conduct, 
m s he calls it, like my Uncle, a pretence to diſ- 


Jo! claim me; you ſee me, then, turn'd out into 
1 Rhe World not one ſpot of which, except my 
rave, that I can call my own, and all this be- 
aauſe I refuſed a Challenge from a witleſs In- 
Fidel, a ſenſeleſs Boy, who has but juſt ex- 
ehang'd his Leading-ſtrings for a Sword, and 
who deſerves a Rod more than what he calls 
Age 1 the Satisfaction of a Gentleman. He was 
have chrowing out his witleſs jeſts againſt Religion; 
Re. for ſome time I heard him with ſilent diſdain, 
Shall ¶ but at laſt encouraged by the Applauſe of his 


tion b F brother Coxcombs, he went fuch lengths, that 
being FI condeſcended to reprove him; 1 ſhould be a 
0 or 43 deſpicable coward, ſaid I, were I tamely to fit 


and hear my King treaſonably abus'd ; and 
ſhall I tamely fit and hear the King of Kings, 
whoſe Servant J am as my Creator and Pre- 
ſerver, ſhall I ſuffer his ſacred Name to be 


_ wantonly 


'wan- 
et be 
pable 
ple, 
7ould 
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wantonly blaſphem'd Forbid it Honour, Con- 9 
ſcience, and Gratitude. I had hardly finiſh'd 
this Sentence, when a Titter and a Wink 


went round the Company; a pretty audible 


Whiſper, too, of Smoke the Methodiſt, a Diſ- | 


ciple of Doctor Squintum's 


The Fop now exerted his utmoſt efforts to 
make me look ſmall, as they called it, and at 
every pert, unmeaning Speech he made, his 
cockaded Brethren treated him with a Horſe- 3 
laugh, and Bravo; he grew at laſt ſo inſuffer- 
ably rude, that, though I held him below my 
Reſentment, being not two Degrees removed | 


from Idiotiſm yet Paſſion at length got the 


better of Prudence, and I gave him the Chaſ- 


tiſement he wanted; every one cry'd out, what 


Dicky, will you ſuffer this, and wear a Sword? | 


They kept their diſtance, however, leſt they 
ſhould ſhare in the ſame School- - boy Diſcipline 
of which they ſtood as much in need as my 
ſpindle ſhank'd Hero. 

Next Day I received a formal Challenge; 
it ſeem'd to be begun and ended in different 
Hands ; for I dare ſay Maſter Woodwit's 
trembled too much to perform the Taſk. After 
a ſever ſtruggle between Prejudice and Con- 
ſcience, the dread of Shame, and the certainty 
of my Ruin, Conſcience got the Victory, and 
I anſwered as follows: 


* YOU 


Dn - 


h'd 


iſ- 


to 2 
bat 
his I 
ſe- 4 
er- 


my 


* 
4 
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= 
F< vered of your laſt Drubbing ; if you want 
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« YOU are, I fancy, but imperfectly reco- 


« another, I have a new Oaken ſtick at your 
e ſervice, but Swords are not fit for Boys, like 
* you, to handle; I ſhould be ſorry to ſend 
e ſuch an unfledged Reprobate into Eternity; 
ce ſtay where you are; be thankful, and try to 
& learn, that to be Wicked and to be Witty 
c are two things exactly oppoſite to each other; 
„ have ſhewn that I dare fight, when my 
King commands, but I will own that I dare 


not fight, when the Lord of the Univerſe 
6 forbids. 


Yours, 


OrLaxnDoEasToON.” 


This is a Copy of my Billet ; the whole 
Regiment were up in arms at the Receipt of it; 
a Court-martial enſued, the conſequence of 
which was, my being obliged to quit the Army 

with infamy ; my Enemies, indeed, repreſent- 
ed the Affair ina light widely different from 
the Truth ; the officious Colonel wrote an ac- 
count of it to my Uncle ; and the ſame day, by 
an anonymous Letter, he was alſo informed of 
my Marriage ; the reſt I need not tell you ; 
my ſuffering, patient Wife, my ruin'd Eliza, 
and my friendleſs Children; — Friendleſs, in- 

l. E terrupted 
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terrupted I, ſeizing his Hand, no, Orlando 1 


Fate has at length furniſhed me at leaſt with an 8 ; 
opportunity of proving my Regard, if Gran. 1 * 
deur and Gaiety have not depraved your Taſte; U Pe 
if you can till reliſh a calm Retreat, a mode. * 
rate Competency, in a ſtation where your Vir- ? P 
tues will procure you Reſpect, ſtill you ma he 
be happy; for at this very time, by the Dead 2 
of my Uncle, I have a Living in my Gift of * 
about Three Hundred a Year; *tis yours my q "WM 
worthy Friend, how fortunate that it is ſo ſea- 1 Fel 
ſonably become vacant. This event, added J, iſe 
fmiling, will, no doubt, eſtabliſh you in your J he 
Doctrine of a particular Providence, ain * 
which, I have ſo often diſputed with you, and, Do! 
indeed, this ſeeming inſtance of it is ſo exqui- | are 
ſitely pleaſing to me, that I ſhall, for the fu. 1 
ture, be attempted to adopt your Syſtem.—O, 3 
Bouvery, cry'd he, caſting himſelf into a Chair, Bag 
this tide of Joy,—the firſt the moſt ardent . 
wiſh of my Heart ſo unexpectedly gratify'd, Wi 7 . 
-—worthieſt of Men, trueſt of Friends. I want * 
words Help me, Eliza, to thank our Bene- ty * 
factor; — before I was aware, ſhe was at my "Li 
Feet; both her fine Eyes, and thoſe of her Oat; 
ſmiling Infant, fix'd on my Face. Scenes like Fore 
theſe are not to be deſcribed. T next Morning and; 
ſaw the once more cheariul and contented Fa- CFR 
mily ſet off, attended by the faithful Gilbert, my s 


who had for merly been a Soldier in Biron's 
= . Regiment 
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Regiment, and by his Bravery had acquired his 
Notice, ſo that when by Age he was diſabled 
from further Service, the General treated him 
with the Run of his Houſe; he was alſo an Out- 
Penſioner of Chelſea College; he became ſo 
att ach'd to Eaſton, that he accompany'd him 
to Germany. During my Friend's proſperity, 
he was amply rewarded for his Attendance. 
When fickle Fortune turn'd her back on 
him, he uſed all his Rhetoric to perſuade Gil- 
bert to return to his old Maſter; the honeſt 
Fellow heard him in ſile nce, but with a Coun- 
tenance that ſpoke his Feelings more forcibly 
than his Tongue could have done; whenOrlan- 
do ceaſed, he pull'd out his Mull, took a large 
Doſe of Snuff, coughed to clear his Voice, 
affected both by the Contents of his Box and his 
Emotions ; in one Hand he held the Horn, 
and with the other pull'd out a dirty Leathern 
Bag ; © There, Sir, what is in this was once 
yours; with a bountiful Hand you gaveit to me; 
I have very little uſe for it, therefore take it 
back ; a Highlander is not bred in Luxury; in 
my Youth, when J had a keener Appetite than 
now in Old Age, I have often breakſaſted on 
Oatmeal and Water, taken a Snuff for my 
Forenoon's Lunchion, a Nap for my Dinner, 
and a good Pottage again at Night. Content- 
ed in the midſt of Poverty, I have fat herding 
my Sheep on the Side of a ſunny Hill, and 

E 2 would 
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1 E. 
1 p 
'Y 


76 The HIS TORY of 1 


not have changed my Station with a King; 
the Life of a Soldier is a Life of Hardſhips; 4 
fear not, Noble Captain, that Gibby ſhould 2 
prove a Burthen to you; but leave you I will 4 
not ; I have inliſted in your Service for Life, be # 1 
it War or Peace, Famine or Plenty, never 
will I deſert your Colours.” 4 
The Parſonage- Houſe is a little out of re- 
pair; I will have it fitted up and furniſhed in 
a ſty le that will, I know, ſuit the taſte of 
my Friend ; mean time they are gone to re, | 
ſide at my Seat in the neighbourhood, where 
they will find my Houlekeeper, a very good [ 
ſort of a Woman, with two or three other Ser- $ 
vants; there Orlando will alſo find an exten- | 
ſive Library. I'm bound in fetters by thi 
little faſcinating Pamela, or I would have ac- 
company'd them. Yet why ſhould I ſtay ? Al 
my attempts to gain admiſſion into the Caſtle 
have hitherto been fruitleſs ; even Golſworthy 
has not intereſt enough to obtain one that ave 
Since the Aſſembly I have ſeen her only on 

horſeback, and then the watchful Old Drage 
her Father was ever at her ſide; Bows and N 
tender Glances only are we able to exchange 
The Squire objects ta a Red Coat; let him 
chuſe his colour, for ſoon ſhall I be at liberty to 
wear what I pleaſe; in a ſew days I ſhall lay 
aſide the gaudy I rappings of a Hero, and may 
then beat my Sword into a „ or con- 
v ell 
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vert it into a Lark-ſpit, for the uſe of my new 
Friend Wilford, who is a ſworn enemy to all 
the birds in the air. nor makes he a bad figure 
in devouring the fiſhes of the ſea, when at the 


hungry hour of Three they preſent themſelves 


before him ; then ſhort is his Grace, and the 


word, Fall to. 


Adieu, George. Shall I ſee you here? no, 
keep out of Harm's way; you may, indeed, fee 
me, but Pll be hang'd if you ſee Pamela, leſt 
the Damſel ſhould ſee you too, and that with 
the eyes of Favour; the Father I amſure would, 
Squire as you are, Lord of the Manor, with a 
ſwindging Eſtate, and not a ſingle Red Coat in 
all your Wardrobe—keep your diſtance then, 
as you value the Friendſhip of your. 


E 3 


HENRY BO U VER. 


LETTER 
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EC 


Miſs Co vENTRx to Miſs How ARD. 


Large Party were aſſembled in our 4 
Drawing-Room ; her Ladyſhip ard me. 
the Tabbies were at Cards, while their grand- 1 bur 
children wanton'd round them, flirting with WP” { 
the Beaux. I fat tolling, with graceful eaſe, Neat 
on a Sopha ; one of my feet reſted on the fen- s at 
der, and diſplay'd to advantage the moſt en- Pome 
chanting little white and ſilver Slipper you ever Wt me 
beheld. At the back of my chair ſtood the Will X 
Honey comb of the preſent age, adjuſting my Ne „ 
Lappet, admiring my Hair, and ſwearing, that 
by unfaſtening one ſingle black pin, half a 
ſcore Cupids had made their eſcape, and ſet- 
tled on him like a ſwarm of bee s. 1 
A greaſy ſet of Cupids they muſt be, cry'd 
I, laughing; catch them, and ſeize their ar- 
rows, for 'm ſure Monſieur Curtoy has ſo ef- 
fectually plaiſter'd down their wings with po- 
matum, that I defy them to make their eſcape. A 
_ * Horrid, Madam | what an idea! Greaſy | 
Greaſy, Sir! why, do you think the Hot- Mart 
tentots have no Cupids ? Don't you know that 
ever ſince the Britiſh Fair have taken their 
flowing Ringlets out of the hands of Na- 
ture, and Put them into the hands of French 
Friſeursgthe nice clean Engliſh bred Sons of 


Venus could no longer wanton there, we were 
| therefore 
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crefore obliged to ſend to the Cape of Good 
WW ope for a cargo of leſs delicate Gods, to ſup- 
Wy their place; they are not, however, ſo ex- 
ert at the Bow, and do far leſs execution than 


our 4 e original inhabitants. Before my Beau had 


ard me to anſwer, in came William; a Letter for 
1nd. Pur Lady ſhip; eagerly I ſeiz'd it; from 


with 4 y Angel Couſin, exclaim'd I, and ſmack 
aſe, Meat the ſeal.— Avaunt, ye light Beings, wav- 
fen- l g at the Swains my lüly hand; for a few 
"Woments, ye Ear-wigs, keep your diſtance, and 
ver t me liſten to the gentle Pamela. 
I glanc'd my eye over the firſt fide. In 
@v<-!—My Heart flutter'd, With whom? 
hat &-Quick, my dear Girl, Pm on the rack ;— 
If a With Bouvery. 

3 4h! 'was what I gueſs'd, *twas what I 
ard! the paquet dropp'd from my enervate 
Wand, a faint ſcream, and back I threw myſelf. 
my chair. O Heaven Ito my aſſiſtance 
e the Beaux. — Dear Miſs Coventry, what's 
e matter? No bad news, I hope. — The 


Po- 
e. Porſt in the world, Pve loſt a Captive, at 
A Eaſt one for whom I had ſeleQed the ſharpeſt 


Part; one whoſe Heart I had vow'd to con- 
ier; when in ſteps my little Couſin, and 
eals the wiſh'd-for Prize. At that moment 
received a ſummons from my pious Grand- 
other to take her Cards, while ſhe retired to 


er Devotions, What a. Farce l The old Lady 
E 4 * Agrees 
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agrees with Solomon, that there is a time for 
every thing; a time to game, a time to pray; 
a time for ſcandal, a time to ſcold ; but very 
ſeldom, only on Highdays and Holidays, il 

time for Good-Humour ; though as to myſelf 1 Sg 
I have no reaſon to complain in this reſpect ; | | Afflo 
but, to tell you the truth, I am at preſent in I Juſtly 
no very good humour with her; a ſcene, | 4 my! 
was laſt week witneſs to, diſguſted me to the J $ ad) 
higheſt degree. A modeſt, genteel, well-bred 4 ROT 
young \Voman, came to ſolicit her relief for ar 
ah aged Mother, whonot long had felt the keen 4 Jong 
edge of Advetſity, and who is a near Relation i ws 
to my late Grandfather, a worthy man as he C 0 _— 
proved, no thanks to his Wife's Diſcretion, W relat 
who, in her Dotage, marry*d him for Love, 4 $4 
(a ſecond Huſband, obſerve ;) but let that paſs. W hi 
I entered the room while the fair Suppliant W oY 
was making her humble requeſt. She held a 
handkerchief at her eyes. There was a dignity 
in her Sorrow, and a winning Softneſs in her 
Looks, which inſtantly prepoſſeſſed me in her 
favour.—l could, as Sterne pathetically expreſl- 
es it, have taken the gentle Mourner in my arms 
and cheriſh'd her in my boſom ; not ſo her 
haughty Ladyſhip ; with a tone of true Qua- 
lity inſolence, ſhe exclaim'd, “ I tell you again, 
J have nothing for you; I know nothing 
about you ; don't tell me of your gen- 
teel education; it makes one fick, to hear 
a ſet of indigent wretches talk of Breeding.” 


I mentioned 
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e for 3 ; : 
ay mentioned it not from Vanity, Madam, return- 
9 


ver; if ed the young woman, ſighing, but as an aggra- 
kia b vation of my preſent diſtreſs ; Cuſtom has not 
i I yet reconciled me to it ; and to whom but the 
ct; Affluent can an indignant wretch, as you too 
t in ouſtly call me, apply. I preſume not to plead 
, | my Mother's relationſhip to Stop, cry'd my 
the 4 Lady, in a rage, remind me not of my weakneſs, 
ba 9 nor think, becauſe I marry'd a Beggar, I am to 
for maintain all his beggarly kindred ; l could no 
longer reſtrain my indignation. Good Heaven, 


cen Wcry'd 1, is it poſſible you ſhould treat any fellow 
1 ; 5 creature with ſo much cruelty ? You diſclaim 


on, | Irclationſhip with this young Gentlewoman; and 
ve, vpon my word, I almoſt bluſh for the conduct 
| my I | of her whom Duty and Nature command me 
2 co reverence. (You know , Pam, I am pretty 
da free with her Ladyſhip; I cannot, for the Life 
ity of me, conceal my ſentiments ; I forgot her 
her Se,; I forgot every thing but her inhumanity. 
ber Tou have often ſaid I was a ſpoilt Child; may 
U 3 be ſo; but a generous Heart will not condeſcend 
do play the. Hypocrite.) She bore my reproof 
v1 " BE with wonderful patience ; Conſcience told her, 
me deſerved it ; ſhe only interrupted me with, 
You are young, Child, and inexperienced ; did 
you know the world as well as I, you would 
not ſo readily give ear to every plauſible Tale 
of Diſtreſs. O then, exclaimed I, may I never, 


never know its deteſtably prudent Maxims ; 
E 5 if 
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if Experience is to weaken my Compaſſion, to 
deſtroy the moſt delightful Senſations of which 
the human Mind is capable, may I ever remain 
ignorant, at leaſt in theſe reſpects; then turn- 
ing to the young woman, I took her hand, 
Your misfortunes are of themſelves ſufficient 
to endear you to me, but your relationſhip to 
an amiable man, who took infinite pains to form 
my morals, gives you a double claim to my 
Friendſhip. Iam an independent Miſtreſs of , 
large Fortune, tis on theſe occaſions that I am 
molt ſenſible of its value; live with me, be my 
Companion ; we will then conſult on what is 
proper to be done for your Mother.—Pardon 
me, Madam, continued I, turning to my Lady, 


{ ought firſt to have aſked your conſent ; this 


houſe is yours; but I truſt you will excuſe 
that orifſion, in conſideration of my laudable 
motive for making ſuch a propoſal. She colour'd 


partly from Anger, but chiefly from Shame; to 


be ſhort, Pam, I came off Conqueror; and 
here, cloſe at my elbow, fits my other rew- 


found pretty Couſin, as I call her, though, 1 | 
believe ſhe is not, ſtrict iy ſpeaking, a Relation; 


but ſhe is what is better, 


More than kind tho' leſs than kin. 


I have a notion we ſhall be monſtrous good 
friends, when Time has rubb'd off a little of 
| 4 her 
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her reſerve; at preſent ſhe rather perplexes 
me with her ſuperabundant Politeneſs; no mak- 
ing her, on any conſideration, enter a room 
before me ; ſometimes (as I am always quick 

in my motions) ſhe almoſt throws me down, 
by ſtarting back to make way for me; then [ 
am Madam at every word, nor will ſhe de- 
liver up a pin without a low curtſey. All this 
etiquette is not a little troubleſome to me who 
love diſpatch. I could not help telling her, the 
other morning, in rather a peeviſh accent, an 


| anecdote, which I remember to have heard of 


an Engliſh Ambaſſador, who was going to take 
an airing with his Majeſty of France; on ap- 
proaching the carriage, he drew back, to make, 
way for the King. (I ſhall tell it horridly ! ) 
the King motioned to him, to take his ſeat ; 


4 with a bow, he inſtantly obeyed ; on which he 


was by the Grand Monarch pronounced a tru- 
ly well-bred man. —' Tis all very fine, very 
pretty, indeed, you cry, meaning this curious 
chit-chat Epiſtle ; but what is this to Bouvery ? 
that Monarch of my Heart ; true, well, Child, 
ict's talk of him then. Let me fee; O you 
are in love; and he ogles you; then he can 
talk, ye Gods, how he can talk |! After 
this you aſk me a queſtion, a ſerious 
queſtion; to which I now am about to 
return you a ſerious anſwer: As thus; the 
queſtion was aſk'd me, Do you love Bouvery ? 


and L anſwer, 1 liked him, perhaps would have 
marry*d 
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' marry*d him, had he, in his turn, aſk'd a few 
ſerious queſtions alſo; but as *tis much more 
than probable he never will, chearfully yeild 3 
you up a prize, for which 'tis in vain for me 

to contend; keep him then, if you have caught 
him, and may 


Wit and Beauty teach you ev'ry Art, 
More deeply to engage his Heart. 

I likewiſe pray, that a certain (ſometimes WF 
obſtinate) *Squire may be propitious to his Suit, 
in ſpite of his Suit of Regimentals. Pardon a 
bad Pun, Child, in return for my good Wiſhes; 

then, when the happy day is fix'd, ſend poſt 
haſte for little Clara, and ſhe will, without a 

tincture of Envy or Rivalſhip, dance at your 
Wedding; and ſo adieu, thou faireſt 'of the 


Fair. 


CLARA COVENTRY. 


1 LETTER 
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= L E TT E R MX. 

F I Mr. Bovuvery to Mr. CRAVEN. 

« | OU know my ideas of Women, Craven, 
| Ideas grounded on Experience ; yet ſtill 
lam not abſolutely an Infidel in regard to Fe- 
male Virtue; were that the caſe, all thoughts 
of Wedlock would be abſolutely out of the 
aueſtion; but then, knowing that the preſent 

[- 1 age produces but a very ſcanty crop of Veſ- 

it, tals, and that few there be who find them, 

1a 1 had determined to put that Fair One's Vir- 
es; tue to the utmoſt proof, whom I ſhould ſelect 


6 as the Object of my ſerious Addreſs. All this 
Hou knew, but I am going to tell you ſomething 
which you did not know, nor, knowing me, 
ould ever have gueſs'd.. How potent is hy 
Wpower, O Love! 
Would you believe it, Pamela, the ſweet 
Famela, on a very flight acquaintance, ſo ef- 
feddually made me her Slave, that all my pru- 
MNaent Reſolutions vaniſh'd into Air, and in an A 
evil hour, as it might have prov'd, I wrote to 
her Father, offered myſelf as his Son- in- law, 
and gave him a true and particular account of 
my Fortune; no contemptible one, George, 
for a younger Brother. But only think what 
an anſwer he was pleas'd to ſend me! The 


horrid, rn Ruſtick! My pride too 


N. 


E R 


Was 


vinced, that the Virtue is genuine for which [ 


- rourably mine, if ſhe proves worthy of me; 
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was up in arms at the mortifying Indignity.“ 
In the firſt tranſports of my rage and b. K 
pointment I vow'd revenge; but ſhall [unjuſt 1 
puniſh the Daughter, the lovely, innocent 
Daughter, for the Sins of her Father? No, my 
gentle Pamela, ſtill thy Bouvery will give the 4 
fair play. Only let her be as much her own} A 
friend, as I deſire to be ſo, and ſhe has nothing A 
to fear. Oh, that ſhe may ſtand the teſt!? 
My happineſs, as well as her's, depends on her | 
Conduct. Never before was 1 ſo intereſted Þ 
in a Woman's Virtue; if ſhe proves frail, 
adieu, for ever adieu, to all thoughts of marri- 43 
age; *tus my laſt eſſay; ſtand firm, then, thou, J 

at preſent, unſullied Char mer; for the honour 1 
of thyſelf and thy Sex ſtand firm. You vil 
perhaps think .t a kind of paradox, that 1 
ſhould ſo earneſtly wiſh her to continue chaſte, l 
while, at the ſame time, I avow my reſolution 
to uſe my every art to render her otherwiſe; | 
tut, George, how know I that ſhe is truly. ſo, 8 
till put to the proof? Falſe Coin may paſs on 
the heedleſs Multitnde, but the prudent Man 
will try it, ere he exchanges for it his valuable 
Merchandize; ſo will I be thoroughly con- 


barter my precious Liberty; this is but * juſt. 
do not, on this occafion, regard myſelf in the 
light of a Seducer ; I mean to make her ho- 


— 


he 


— _—_ GC. 
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ty. Wer fate, then, depends on herſelf, You will 
ap- erhaps ſay, that it is not an equal conteſt ; 
my I hat I am praQtiſed in the ways of the world ; 
cent man of experience in the arts of Gallantry ; 
m) Ie an ignorant Country Girl: Why, George, 
hee ere ſhe a town-bred Fair One, I ſhould not 
on ink her worth my purſuit, certain that ſhe 
"Ing Pould prove an eaſy prey. Surely 'tis an ad- 
eſt] nntage to be ignorant of vice, to have receiv'd 
her "iN ria education, not to have had her paſſions 
flam'd by plays, by balls, and midnight maſ- 
Muerades; reflect on this and own, that ſhe is 
s fit a perſon as could have been choſen to be 
Mie champion of her ſex's honour. They may 
y what they pleaſe of our intrigueing arts; 
ut, in my opinion, there is not a ſhadow of 
A ccuſe for the fall of any well-educated female, 
ho has common ſenſe, allowing them to have 
ie ſame nature, the ſame viclence of paſhon 
ich ourſelves, (which, however, I much 
Woubt;) till the difference of education, the 
Prejudice of cuſtom, the infamy they incur, 
hile lawleſs men are free to rove, are all 
rong guards to their virtue, which we have 
ot to boaſt; beſides, to preſerve that Virtue, 
s the one thing needful, which they are from 
fancy taught to be the chief end of woman ; 
is a leſſon conſtantly inculcated; fathers, mo- 
hers, aunts, and friends, as ſo many fences, 
uard the young, the inexperienced maid, 


; when 


con- 
ach | 
* juſt. 
in the 
r ho- 
me; 


he 
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when firſt ſhe enters a gay and tempting world; 
with ſuch helps, ſuch reſtraints, what apology . 
can ſhe offer for her fall? Add to this, that 2 <- 
ſhe is certain, by a proper reſiſtance, to in- 
creaſe her power; either ſhe gains a huſband, 
whole eſteem will be equal to his love, or ſhe | 
gets rid of a worthleſs wretch, who ſought f 
only her ruin, by the gratification of a lawleſs and 
indelicate paſſion : But ſay this wretch, worth- 8 
leſs as he is, ſhould nevertheleſs have become 
abſolute maſter of her heart, ere ſhe knew his 
diſhonourable deſigns: I anſwer, if the know- 
ledge of theſe deſigns does not cure her, doe | 4 ad 
not make her deſpiſe him, ſhe is not virtuous, do 
her paſſion then is as indelicate as his own, 
neither founded on its proper baſis, but both 4 
ſelfiſh and impure. A virtuous woman cannot 
love a rake, knowing him to be ſo ; his fine { or 
form, and ſpecious manner, may dbed Excite 3 urin, 
a momentary ſenſation, but that heart muſt be = P 
depraved which can attach itſelf to vice, Theſe WR © 
are my ſentiments, and I think they are founded 4 ly. 

on reaſon : I ſmile, therefore, when I hear any 3 ricion 
of the fallen angels telling their piteous tale, ould 
and endeavouring to exculpate themſelves, by | ec 
recounting the cruel artifices that were prac- iſh tc 
tiſed to ſeduce them: 1 may pity them, be- "el 
cauſe they are certainly objects of pity, but iſ "© 

my contempt is at leaſt equal to my compaſſi- dia 
n Sage 


Now 
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Now for a little matter of fact: I told your 
hat Howard had, in no very polite way, re- 
jected my ſuit ; perhaps I may ſubjoin a copy 
pf his curious epiſtle ; ſince the receipt of that 
piſtle my charmer has been inviſible, at. leaſt 
o me; not even her morning rides are now per- 
itted her; I am tempted to flatter myſelf that 
Gang hele new reſtrictions are impoſed, becauſe ſhe 
orth. = expreſſed ſome little partiality for her Bou- 
*. * ery; many ſuitors have been heretofore rejected 
Put never till now was ſhe ſo very ſtrictly con- 
ned; this I think is rather in my favour ; ano- 
er circumſtance ſtill more ſo, is my having gain- 
dover to my intereſt the Squire) s boſom friend 
Vilford, my ſhooting companion, mentioned 
a former letter; he this morning undertook 
d deliver a cede Billet doux for me to my 
dorable; he is to ſperd the day at the caſtle, 
uring which time, he doubts not but to find 
1 opportunity of ſpeaking in private to Miſs 
oward, as he is looked upon as one of the fa- 
ily. Now would you believe it, Craven, fo ca- 
ricious (as you, perhaps, will call it, but I 
ould give ita ſofter name) is my delicacy, with 
[peQ to female decorum, that earneſtly as I 
ſh to reveal my paſſion to her, and to gain an 
tereſt in her heart, yet I almoſt hope ſhe will 
dt receive my epiſtle; a clandeſtine correſpond- 
nce is what no prudent young woman ought to 
gage in; feel an anxious impatience for the 

return 


orld; 
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return of my meſſenger. Let his meſſage be 4 f 
what it will, I muſt be, in ſome meaſure, dif. | 
appointed ; if, as I before ſaid, ſhe receives my | 
letter, I ſhall be diſappointed by her not hav- 
ing acted up to the high ideal have formed of 
her ; and if ſhe rejeQs it, my ſanguine baſſion | 
will be diſappointed, for at preſent my reaſon 
and heart act in oppoſition to each other; I 
am in a moſt uneaſy ſtate of ſuſpence, and you 
will tell me I deſerve to be ſo, ſince, like a 
wayward child, I don't know what I would 
be at, but J at leaſt know, that I am, | 
With true regard, 
My dear Craven's Friend, 
and humble Servant, 
HENRY BOUVERY- 


3 
P. S. I was going to tranſcribe the *Squire's | 4 
ſtupid ſcrawl, but it puts me out of patience ; 
I cajPd it ſtupid; no, the fellow cannct be 
juſtly accuſed of that, he does not want for low þ 
humour; there are ſeveral ruſtick jokes in his 
provoking letter, which, however, do not pro- 3 
duce much mirth in your friend; the corcluſi- 
on is in a different ſtyle; theſe are his words: 


& I ſuppoſe, in civility, I muſt thank ye, 
for offering to take my dauzhter off my hands; 
yet I fancy the thoughts of obliging me never 
| | | once 
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nce entered your head; be that as it will, I 
gain tell you that you muſt not hope for my 
Wonſent to a match, which in my opinion is fo 
ittle for her intereſt or happineſs, & c. &c, 


ye, | LET IS 
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Miſs Howard to Miſs Co VENTRY. 


My dear Clara, what have I done? Il 

know not any one action in my whole 
Life for which I have ſo ſeverely reproached 
myſelf; why did I yield to the Remonſtran. 
ces of a Man, who, in ſpite of his ſacred Pro- 
feſſion, I do not eſteem worthy of my Conf. 
dence ? Alas! It was not his Perſuaſions, but 
my own weak Heart which betrayed me into 
the unpardonable Indiſcretion. He brought i 1 
Letter to me from Mr. Bouvery ; his conde 4 th 
ſcending to undertake an Office -ſo ill-ſuited u q Diſp 
his Character, ought, of itſelf, to have put me Heve⸗ 
on my guard againſt his ſpecious Arguments # 3 order 


but, ah, they were too flattering to my unhap e ha 
py Paſſion to be reſiſted ; certaivly he w. | en 
much to blame to encourage me in entcrinlnay | 
into a clandeſtine Correſpondence ; far bette is ſe: 
would it have become him to have inculcate ot v 
Duty to my Parent, than, as he did, to tem een 


me to a breach of it; but, fooliſh Gurl that | etrie! 
am, his Fault does not extenuate mine; I harWWBcouy, 
Iy knew what I did, when, with a tremblin hey v 
Hand, I received it from him ; my Agitatiol us ad 
encreaſed as I read the chermia g Effuſions of * 
Heart, the Poſſeſſion of which is all 1 with fe 


on Earth. But do I take the way to enſu 
fr 


le 
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What precious Poſſeſſion? O, no, he' has too 
nuch Delicacy to approve my Conduct; al- 
eady muſt I have forfeited his good Opinion; 
Whe Thoughts of this drives me to Deſpair ; 
errify'd at what I had done, and anxious to 
? VN ctrieve his Eſteem, I took a method which 
hole only ſerved to add to my Impradence ; I wrote 
che apologize for it, and alſo to aſſure him, that 
tran- never more would receive a Letter from him 
Pro ithout the Knowledge and Approbation of 
onh: N y Father, an event, which at preſent I ſaw 
duo reaſon to hope for; the too officious Wil- 
nt ord carried this Anſwer : This have I put 
ht % ayſelf into the power of a Man, who has, on 
onde i z thouſand Occaſions, manifeſted his ſelfiſh 
ed to 4 Diſpoſition. Who knows how foon he may 
it me heveal this indiſcreet Secret to his Patron, in 
ents ¶Mprder ſtill more to ingratiate himſelf; already 
nhap fe has but too much Influence; a dangerous 
> wal emy he may prove; and what Conceſſions 
tcrin nay he not extort from me, in order to retain 
bettehhis ſeeming Friendſhip.—Friendſhip ! he knows 
Icateſſhot what it means. In Love Affairs, as I have 
tempheen told, the firſt falſe Step is ſeldom to be 
hat etrieved.—] ſhould have told you that Mr. 
har ouvery has made Propoſals to my Father ;. 
nblin hey were rejected, and that in a way which 
tat as added to my Affl'ctions; I ventured to re- 
onſtrate, though in the moſt ſubmiſſive gen- 
le Manner; I gain'd nothing by this but a 
| ſhare 


. 


ns of 
iſh fe 
enſu 

fp 
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* 
ſhare of that Diſpleaſure, which before wa J 
wholly beſtowed on my amiable Lover; I wall 7 
now a giddy, undutiful ;Girl, who wanted to 
throw myſelf into the Arms of the firſt gaudy i 
Rake who would condeſcend to receive me ; 
but he would take care to ſave me from Ruin q 
no more ſhould I be ſuffer'd to gad abroad; 
Prue has received, in conſequence of this Reſo-l 
lution, new Injunctions to be ſtrictly watchfulf 1 
over her unhappy Charge; fortunalely for "_ 
theſe Inſtructions were delivered in a ſtyle which 
piqu'd her Pride, ſhe thinks herſelf too wiſe IJ 
too prudent, to ſtand in need of them; ſhi 
ſtrongly reſembles the Duenna in the Padlock 4 
and I doubt not, with all her boaſted Expe 
rience and Diſcretion, would, by an artful 
Lover, be as eaſily impoſed on; add to this 
that her Brother has great ſway with her. Hon 43 
dangerous for a young Girl like me, rgnoranif 4 
of the Ways of the World, to be o much! | | 
their power: Yet, if I am not wanting to my. 
ſelf, Heaven will, I truſt, vouchſafe me a Prof 
tection, without which, vain is the Aid of mj 1 
Fellow- creatures. You, too, my ſweet ſenſi. 
ble Couſin, will, I hope, from time to time 
favour me with your Advice; for ah ! hovf 
much ſuperior has your Conduct been to that 
of your poor Pamela | Though as young, and 
placed 1a a fituation ſo much more dangerous 
I ſeverely feel my bumbling inferiority, Bu 
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do not for this cruelly deprive me of your 
Friendſhip ; I will endeavour to render myſelf 
more worthy. of it. I have digreſſed from the 
4 ſubject that I had enter'd on. I meant to tell 
in: you, that Prue now eſpouſes my cauſe againſt 
that of what ſhe perhaps juſtly calls an arbitrary 
EFather. Bouvery, ſne ſays, is, by all accounts, 
very way deſerving of me, his Birth; his For- 
W une unexceptionable ; for ever is ſhe launching 


haracter. Have I not reaſon to be on my 
uard, ſince ſhe thus attacks me on my weak 
ade? She receiv'd orders ſtrictly to confine me, 
Nat my Father is much from Home; I fear 
„is frequent Viſits to a rich ſprightly Widow 
=Þ our neighbourhood bode me no good. Oh, 
3 lara, ſhould he give me a Mother-in-law, 


hel 
4 


"chal That will become of me? What may I not 
o my. pect to ſuffer from a Woman of Mrs. Bell- 
a Pro A our's Diſpoſition ? fond of Power, of a vio- 
of my Wnt Spirit, vain to exceſs, and ſtill young enough 

i attract, or at leaſt to expect Admiration, 


isthe general opinion, that it will be a Match. 


| hose will my infatuated Father be govern'd in 
o tha turn. Tyrant as he was to his firſt amiable. 
g, and ife this bids fair for the maſtery ; ſecond 


gerouMarriages are ſeldom productive of Happi- 


s. But I ſhall tire your Patience; for ever 
am 
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am I running into this fault. Forgive me. 4 
* you, my ſweet Friend, with afuring f 
* that I am, and ever will be, 


Your moſt affectionate, 


P. HOWARD. 


1. ET TEU 
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irs 


Miſs CovEN TR to Miſs HowaARD. 


MUST freely ſpeak my ſentiments, dear 

Pamela; my ſincerity will not ſuffer me to 
onſole you at the expence of Truth. You 
as to blame in receiving Bouvery's Epiſtle, 
Hand ſtill more ſo, as you juſtly obſerve, in an- 
WT wering it —Much, very much caution is re- 
Wquired in theſe delicate affairs, eſpecially with 
Man of the World. The ungenerous Sex, 
Yndeed, even from the Prince to the Peaſant, 
re ever on the watch to take advantage of 
our weakneſs, That Wilford is a Wretch; 
Mr uſt him not, as you value your Peace. This 
Hour firſt falſe ſtep may be retrieved by your 
Wuture caution. I am glad, my ſweet Friend, 
hat you feel ſuch an amiable regret for having, 
this one inſtance, play'd the Woman, and 
Preferr'd Self-will to Duty. Let you and I, 
my Dear, endeavcur to aſſert the Dignity of 
Pur Sex. Giddy and Coquette as I appear, 
hat character is rather aſſumed than natural, 
hough you will own it fits exceedingly eaſy 
n me; ' tis politic, in order to guard myſelf 
rom that dangerous Senſibility to which my 
eart is ſubject. I put the men out of their 
Play by my Playfulneſs, and laugh away the 
enous Impreſſions they might otherwiſe make 
Vor. I. F on 
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7 ] 
on me; but in the midſt of all my Gaiety, noi 
Prude can have ſtricter notions of Female de. 4 
corum. Come, then, my lovely Friend, let u 
join forces, and I hope we may (if, as youll 
juſtly fay, we are not wanting to ourſelves) ſet thi 
Male Wretches at defiance; we have a com 
petent portion of Beauty and Fortune, ſufficient 
of themſelves to tempt half the mercenary Sei 


to enliſt under our Banner; we cannot, there Mot! 
fore, expect to glide through Life without Mer 
few rubs; the more caution does it require 3 a 10 
purſue a ſtead, path. I fancy neither of uf uou. 
intend,cr are formed by Nature, (Heaven forbid... | 
that we ſhould 1) to figure in the Old Maid 98 
Aſſembly; but we are young, and have tim r 
enough to lcok about us, let us not then haſtih * 
chuſe a Mate till we meet our kindred Souls iy 
Iba, (yon eagerl, exclaim,)I have already _ oh 
Where ſhall-1 find it, but in my Bouvery?— WM 
Oh! to be ſure; and yet, Child, J have m Trou 
dcubts about this ſame agreeable Mortal; ha ſe 
has two Characters in the world; I have mad. 
it my buſineſs to erquire a hene about him tr 
ſince he has been diſtinguiſhed by your gol ks 
Graces. The Men, one and all, pronounce hin Rf) 
the worthieſt Fellow in England; perhaps] hos 
don't think the better of him for this; as to 1 
the Women, gentle Creatures, they bluſhy of 
figh, ſhake their pretty empty heads, e hic! 


deavour to look with meaning, and cry, I 
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ure, every one muſt acknowledge that he is 
de- 4 an exceeding fine Gentleman, but I would not 
et u vim to be in his power; 'tis poſſible that he 
youll ay not with it neither, for he is far from being 
et te general Admirer, very difficult to pleaſe. —So 
con nuch the better; you have pleaſed ; how could 
cien ou fail, charming Girl, as you are both in 
Sei find and Perſon ? and with proper care I doubt 
here ot but you will pleaſe to the end of the Chap. 


out! A Wer ; you have a trait path before you, loſe not 
ire un inch of your ground ; at all events be vir- 
«| 1 oous; he has made you, by his wiles, ſtep a 
orbi 


ew paces out of your way; he met you in a 
gged road, from which, however, knowing it 
vas the only one which could ſafely lead you 
o the end of your journey, you ought not to 
dave ſtray'd ; but he, forſooth, would ſhew you 


Maid 
tin 
0 


uls.— 


Tt nearer and pleaſanter way; this way your 

TY "IF ather had incloſed, and prohibited as forbidden 

> 4 round; but then *twas ſo eaſy to ſcramble 
3 


ver the fence ; he took your too yielding 


e m and; over you ſprung ; you felt a momenta- 


* nl y tranſport from the flowery ſcene that pre- 
IT goa nted itſelf, but a ſly caſt in the face of your 
— uide, a freedom in his Manner, gave you the 


larm; you wiſely took to your heels, and, at 


oy ne expence of a few ſcratches from the thorny 
4, en edge, regain d the leſs inviting but ſafer path, 
wy T which you had too heedleſsly quitted ; ſo here 
15. 


ou are again; and now, Child, let us, arm 
* F 2 | | in 


— 
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in arm, [arch ſteadily on, till we reach the . c. 


temple of Hymen, there, waiting to receive us, 


Virtue, as a reward, has, I hope, two worthy Wt! 
Youths ready to take us for better fcr war | 25 | 
and to be out faithful Guides till Death do us net 
part,—Horrid ! in what a ſtyle do I write this | Wines 
morning ſo grave ſo'moral, ſo much like a f. He 
ber Maiden Aunt, giving ddvite to her inatten- oy 
5 Niece err let's change the ſub· 1 Yi 
I have been making a curious viſit this morn. F'®'s | 
ing. Vou have heard me mention my odd Soul Was | 
of a Couſin, Lord . Henly ; if 1 romenter, eſt. 
you; was with: me when we receiv'd the news 4 Deco! 
of his Marriage; a Love-Match; as the world ad 
thought, but I, who ſaw further into his cha- een. 
racter than the ſuperficial multitude, knew if 4 vanes 
that 'twas impoſſible a Paſſion of that nature =_ 
ſhould find entrance into ſo flimſy a Heart a Wb 
his, Vanity rules there with deſpotic ſway, | 1 5 
droll ſort of vanity, which he never more Ar 
manifeſted than in the choice of his Deary; t 3 
bis Ambition was to have the handſomeſt 4 wo 
Wife in England; birth parentage, and vor 
Education were out of the queſtion; yl 
Beauty was deem'd the only requiſite, * x 
'twas this alone he ſought, and this, we mull * 
own, he has found in perfection, if a face car} 4 
be beautiful which has neither Life nor Expref t 
ſion. Pe pick'd up the Girl in ſome obſcur,,... 


woul 
village, a poor ignorant raw thing, without eve 


a Capactt) 
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4 a Capacity to receive Inſtruction; the only, 
FJ leſſon, therefore, which he attempted to teach 
ber, was to hold her Tongue. No bad Advice; 
W pity Hi; viſe lordſhip does not profit by it; but 


'u8 4 indeed tis the leſs matter now-a-days, when 
1% rolly is in faſhion, and no more is expected 
„ trom our titled Gentry, but to dreſs well, game 


W deep, and to ſquander away their Eſtates as faſt 
Was they can. In vain do we pray that our Sena- 
Wtors may be taught Wiſdom ; fruitleſs hitherto 
has been that Petition. Well, Child, this ho- 
Fneft Lordling has, by ſome means or other, 
become a Father; a Son and Heir is produced, 


ond! Madam ſits in ſtate to ſee Company, and to be 
cha- een. Grand mamma, and your humble Ser- 
„ vant, went, like the reſt of the world, to con- 
new ö 0 
ture I Fratulate, and ſo forth; our Couſin, fidgetting, 


ST duſy \ tortal, flew to hand us from our Carriage; 
he led us into a parl our; his firſt Salutation- 
to me was, Your Hair is well dreſs'd, Miſs: 
Coventry; that Cap, too, ſuits the caſt of 
Hour Features; Iam glad to ſee. ſuch a reform 
Jin you. I remember laſt time we met at Lady 


and Boyle's, you bad abſolutely diſguiſed yourſelf. 
tion; 2 * .. . — * . 
4 —You will be in raptures with my Wife, ſhe 


looks forty times handſomer than ever; I was 
m terror the whole time of her pregnancy, leſt 
it ould injure her ſhape. 1 had, indeed, 
deen aſſured, that an affair of that nature 
would be of advantage to her Complexion, o 
N F 3 [ believes- 


muſt 
e can 
xpreſ 
p{cure 
+ evel 
pacitſ 
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I believe, ſimpering, I ſhould never have ven. 
tured to let her become a Mother. Indeed! 
took care to make her lace up; then her die 
always under went my inſpection; the Gil 
took it into her head to long for a thouſand 1. 
diculous things, and had ſuch a horrid appetite, 
that, had I not ſtrictiy watch'd her, ſhe woule 
abſolutely have made herſelf a Fright. = 
fooliſh Doctors encouraged her in her Whim 
but I never ſuffer'd her to taſte any liquor bu 
water, and abridged her to one meal a day, \ | 
that the is now_as delicate, and as thin, as ani 
Lady in England. It was a good while ere | 
could get the horrid country Bloom out n e. 
her Cheeks ; I have taken infinite pains ; ar | 
| now, I ene may venture to boaſt, that 4 
I have the handſomeſt Wife in the three King 3 hed 
doms. How the Men envy me, and the Womall 
her Every thing about her in ſuch Taſte, tool 
Come, come, you ſhall ſee, 'twas all my on 
invention, even to the moſt trifling particulu 
of her Dreſs ; for ſome months paſs'd, plauvin 
[| the manner in which ſhe ſhould make her apy : 
% *Pearance, has engroſſed my whole though 
But let me lead you to her Lad) ſhip ; I fea 

e will be a little languid now; you come i 
late, and ſhe has had a crowd of Compal 
you muſt make allowance for that, remember. 
= Thus prated this Monkey of a Man till a 
e, Teached. her Apartment. The. door fle 


Obe 


| 325 91 


1 
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”* 4 © open at his touch, and preſented a Scene the 
ed! moſt laughably ridiculous that ever was exhi- 
diet 2 bited. At the head of the room fat the unfor- 
"i tunate Victim of his Vanity, on a Throne 
din. Wrais'd ſome ſteps from the floor, and canopy'd 
ne, with white ſattin, fring'd with filver ; the 
ou walls were cover'd in the ſame expenſive man- 
Tbeſg ner; the Carpet alſo was white, ſprigg'd with 
aims ver. At the lower end of the Apart- 
r bunent was placed a ſort of Toilette, 


Y 1 4 over'd with rich Point, on which ſtood Cau- 


is am ole and Cake. The China which cortain'd 
ere — heſe were white, edg'd with Feſtoons of ſilver; 
ut oY dn each ſide of it was ſtuck up a fair young 
3 a amſel, dreſs'd in flowing robes of Muſlin, 
that ith long Veils. In the ſame ſtyle, near the 
King WT irone, a couple more fat on low Stools, and 


Vome 
e, tool 
y owl 
rticulv 
lanvingh 


before them a Cradle, capariſoned with Point; 
he Nymphs held in their Hands broad Rib- 
dands, of White and Silver, faſtened to this 
aid Cradle, by which they rock'd it; on the 
ther fide of the Throne fat likewiſe on Stools, 


her api pair of fat Nurſes ; the Wiſe-acre of a Lord 
oughtWbiſper'd me, pointing to them, Out of Size, 
fe uite out of Size ! 1 ſearch'd the whole Town 
come re I could meet even with any ſo tolerable ; 


horrid overgrown ſet of \Vretches | I made 
em dreſs, though, as you ſee, with ſome de- 
ee of Taſte. Curious, Figures they were, 
oor fle am, with their white Robes and Red Faces 
27 F 4 they 
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they ſat dozing,, arms acroſs, ſplaw hand 
claſped in each other. The chief puppet h 
this farce was adorned in a manner that d _ 
the Beholders ; a fort of coronet of Jewels on 
her head, her * ſparkling with the ſame, J 
her fine hair flowing looſely on her ſhoulder; J 
her robes of ſilver tiſſue, trimm'd with point; 
I never beheld a more heautiſul ſtatue; be 
made me remark her attitude; her head te. 
clined on her hand; poor ſoul, it ſeemed J 
want ſupport ; I dare fay ſhe is half ſtarved; 
ſhe ſighs, and is no Counteſs in her Hear; 
better had ſhe continued in ber peaceful cot. 
tage, and had her fill of wholeſome food, than 
to be thus dieted into ſhape and complexion 
We had by this time taken our ſeats, made ou 
curtſeys, ſhe her bow, every thing was in tun 
ſhew, my Lord made a ſign, up ſlowly roſf 
the matrons, and fide by ſide march'd to. the 
cradle, the Damſels joined the Proceſſion, and 
two and two approach'd us with the puny re. 
preſentative of the Henleys. I kiſs'd its little 
pale cold cheek. —I am interrupted, my Dear 
and that by the fair Kitty Parker; ſhe genth 
reminds me that I am engaged with a party to 
the Pantheon Very true, Child; I ſhall, a 
you ſay, hardly have time to dreſs. Adieu then, 
my lovely country couſin, Ever yours, 
CLARA COVENTRY. 
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"> So es I... 


Mr. Bo UVERY to Mr. CRAvEN. - 


H E did receive my Letter, Craven; ſhe 
did more, ſhe anſwered it; yet {till I love, 


nay, eſteem her almoſt as much as ever; her 
Epiſtle ſpoke the agitation of her gentle heart ; 
Modeſty, and a. becoming Reſerve, beam'd 
through the whole. Wilford took her by ſur- 
prize; does this excuſe her ?. Tis a- provoking 


ſubje& ; no more of it.—An event has happen- 


ed which may. be of ſervice to me, but, not- 


withſtanding this, I am heartily ſorry for it,. 
on account of my Pamela; that cunning old 

Fox, her Father, has been taken in by a buxom 
young Dowager, who, in the before-mention- 
ed quality, is, or I am much miſtaken in her 

character, more than a match for his Worſhip; 
yeſterday ſne condeſcended to beſtow her hand 
on him at the foot of the Altar; it was a pub- 
lic, and in the true ſtyle of Engliſh hoſpitality, 
a brilliant wedding; the *Squire's: cellars were 
thrown open, and half the pariſh got drunk in 
toaſting the happy pair. Alas, in the midſt of 


all this mirth and riot, how ſad would be the 


heart of my love; mine ſympathizes in her 
diftreſs ; much vexation has ſhe to fear from 
ſuch a mother-in-law, weak, vain, and-tyranni- 
cal; on my firſt arrival here ſhe- fought my 
| F. 5 acquaintance 


— 


Billet doux from her fair hand, by way of in- 
viting me to her parties; I went ſometimes 


and arrived at maturity, ſhe bad defiance ti 
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: 3 
4 


acquaintance, as fond of a red coat as any Mig 4 


of fifteen ; her houſe was the lounging place | 
for all the idle young fellows of the regiment ; 3 
Saunders, needy in his fortune, tempted by her N 

= ſtu; 


jointure, made deſperate love to her, but ſhe ® 
was too old a bird to be caught with chaff; 
the jade had the aſſurance to ſet her cap a 
your humble Servant; ſhe aſſailed me both 
with tongue | and eyes. Ah! horrid! I am 
abſolutely ſick, When I recolle& the odious 
languiſhment of the latter; the amorous Dame | 
ſtopp'd not at theſe dlone, but I ſopp'd at eve · 

ry thing, ſo ſhe made, as you may ſuppoſe, 
very little progreſs ; ſtill, however, ſhe w 
determined tofavour me with her good graces; 3 
not a day paſs'd in which I did not receive 2 


for want of better amuſement, but never til 
laſt Monday did I happen to meet my riva 
there; indeed, for fome weeks ſhe thought 
proper to keep their courtſhip a fecret from 
the world; good policy to ſecure him, ere {be} 
gave his frieiids time to treat him with ther 
advice, knowing that thoſe; who wift'd hin} 
well, would ſpare no pains to nip his impr| 
deni paſſion in the bud; but once full blown 


the rude breath of cenſure. Laſt Monday, # 


E ſaid, L went to pay her a viſit, having bee 
inform" 
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I become your wife, I ſhall inſiſt on ſeeing 
what company I pleaſe. The Squire mad 
wry faces, and with ſome difficulty gulp! 
down this bitter pill. Madam, return'd be 
(but not with a very cordial air,) you know? 
Your power, you know I love you too well t 
oppoſe you in any reaſonable requeſt ; all re, | 
fonable liberty ſhall be allowed you; but asu 
this fine Gentleman, this Mr. Bouvery—Si 
interrupted I, with a voice that made hin? 
ſcart, what of: Mr. Bouvery ? 1 have not 5 
forgot the indignant treatment I received fro 
you, though I have not. yet reſented. it, ba 
flatter not. yourſelf. that I will tamely put uf 
with.a ſecond affront ; I condeſcended to ſolicl 
your alliance, mine, Sir, let. me tell you 
would have done you honour; the manner 
which you rejected my ſuit was ſuch as I mig 
have expected from a clown, but. very inca 
ſiſtent with. the politeneſs of. a gentleman4 
What | exclaim'd the widow, did you thinks 
Pamela Howard as a wife? My Stars | whatf 
Choice! Who could have thought. the e 
accompliſh'd Bouvery would have dreamtd 
ſuch a thing? A.raw. country girl !|— Mad 
let us nat ſpeak diſreſpeatully of the youſ 
Lady z my purſuit is at an end; I was rej 
ed ; pride has conquer'd my paſſion ; win 
| ae not ſo ſcarce, that a man of birth and td 
tune need go a begging for one.—And fuck 
fort 
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fortune as my girl's, cry'd the Squire, let me 
tell you, young Gentleman, has been ſought 
for, aye, and begg'd for too, by your betters, 
— Mean wretches, then, they muſt have been, 
interrupted I with great indignation, if that 
was what they ſought ; juſtly did you let ſuch 
mercenaries. ſeek in vain; I was aQuated by far 
different motives; but *tis paſt, no man in 
England ſhall refuſe me twice, —Yow are quite 
right, ſaid the widow, I ſhould never have 
thought of your being once refuſed ; ſuch an 
ignorant baby-fac'd Girl, too—Come, don't 
rail at my Pam, neither, cry'd the' Squire, the 
Gentleman ſpeaks like a Gentleman, 1 don't 
want ſuch a fine military ſpark for my ſon- in- 
law, that's the truth. of the matter, what ſig- 
nifies fibbing; I am old Honeſty, ſincere, and 


above-board, as a true free-born Engliſhman 


ought, but for any thing elſe, I am his humble 
ſervant. —And I your's, returned I, ſmiling, 
and holding out my hand, adding, you will 
not now, I hope, refuſe me your's, Squire, as 
a Friend and Acquaintance. tHe took my band, 
but ſhaking his head, with a rather arch look, 
an Acquaintance, you ſay, and an Acquaint- 
ance of my Daughter's too, I ſuppoſe ; that's 
of courſe, you know; look ye, young Gentle- 
man, unpoliſh'd and blunt as I appear, I have 
common: ſenſe as well as my neighbours, and 
can ſee as far through a mill-ſtone as yourſelfs; 

3 we 
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we ſhall, I believe, be beſt Friends at 1 
diſtance.— Then, Sir, interrupted the widow, 
bridling, I will alſo know how to keep you ata 
diſtance, ſince I ſee what I have to expect from 
your ill-breeding and ridiculous obſtinacy ; 3 
think not that I will conſent to be ſhut up in 
your old gloomy Caſtle, and debarr*d the So- 
ciety of my Friends; if you knew Mr. Bou- 
very as well as I, you would know, that he 
has too much ſpirit to court any man's Daugh- 2 
ter where his addreſſes are not receiv'd as an 
honour ; I am ſure Pamela Howard was highly 
honour'd by his deigning to beſtow on her 
a ſingle thought, ſince her Betters, (and ſne 
tolled her head) would have deemed themſelves * 
happy to be ſo diſtinguiſh'd.—I bowed. On 
your Acquaintance, Madam, I have ever ſet a 
juſt value, (no fib this George;) but ſince I * 


find my viſits to you, when you become Mrs. 


Howard, will be diſagreeable to your Lord and 
Maſter, I muſt, for your ſake, deny myſelf | 
that pleaſure —My Lord and Maſter indeed 
for ſuch he threatens to be; but thank my 
ſtars, he has timely unmaſk'd. Then turning 


to him, I would have you to know, Mr. How- 
ard, that I have been too long miſtreſs of my 
own conduct, not to ſet a juſt value on my 
precious Liberty; I thought too you had ſo 
good an opinion of my diſcretion, that you 
would, without reſerve,, have committed to 

| me: 
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me the charge of your Daughter, From my 


Acquaintances and Friends I am ſure ſhe has 
nothing to fear; if I imagined Mr. Bouvery 
had any deſign of the nature you fooliſhly ap- 

prehend, I am ſure I ſhould be the laſt perſon 


in the world to introduce him to your Family. 


I have too much regard (and ſhe looked at me 


with meaning) for him to be any way acceſ- 
ſary to ſo prepoſterous an Union. Miſs How- 
ard is rich indeed, but much more than that 
is, I think, required in a wife for one of the 
fineſt Gentlemen of the Age. —— (Again 1 
bow'd. Though ſufficiently diſguſted with 
her fulſome flattery, yet I now, for the firſt 


time, ſaw the advantage of being in her fa- 


vour.)— This J promiſe you, continued ſhe, 
that if I ſhould condeſcend to become yours, 
I ſhall watch, perhaps more vigilantly than 
yourſelf, to prevent any affair of that nature. 
—Well, well, cry'd ihe amorous Squire, do 
as you pleaſe, you ſhall be Miſtreſs of your 
own conduct; as to Pam Interrupted 
What now, John? Ah, as I live, an epiſtle 
from the Bride. How welcome now are her 
crawls! Only hear how kindly ſhe writes.— , 
Pho; never mine the ſpelling, man. Go on; 
PII leave you to amuſe yourſelf at her expence, 
while I fly to adorn my ſweet perſon for the 
unportant viſit. 

1 The 
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ce J hop'd that you would have deigoed u 10 | 

% honour my wedding with your preſence. 15 
may at leaſt expect that you will, like the 
& reſt of my friends, pay me a viſit of congra· 
[ believe if my honeſt man had 
& not been ſo averſe to your coming here, |? 
© ſhould have been leſs ſolicitous to continue 
* my intimacy with one who is but too much 
& form'd to pleaſe, and who is, at the ſame® 
te time, ſo ill to pleaſe; but I determined not 
« to yield an inch of my prerogative it might® 
« have taught him a bad cuſtom. But did 
« you really, is it poſſible you ſhould beſtow 23 
& ſerious thought, on that Chit bis Daughter! 


c tulation. 


The 


BIL LET: 


Ido not think you are of a mercenary diſpo 
&« ſition, yet what but her large fortune could 


te attrad you? The Girl is abſolutely, in my 
« opinion, an aukward bluſhing Ruſtic a to- 
te lerable complexion and eyes indeed, though 1 
cc the laſt have no meaning in them; but her 


< perſon.is too thin to be graceful]; in a coun- 
6 try Aſſembly, to be ſure, ſhe may paſs ; but 


c you who have been accuſtomed to Beautz,| 
4e you to think her tolerable, —poſitively Tan 

&« aſtoniſhed at your Taſte; then ſhe is ſuch} 

e ſoft filly foul; 
* 1 hate your Jnanimates; the creature is fof 
© watery-headed too, I have no patience with] 
ce her, always weeping, forſooth; if 1 were 


not one ſpark of vivacity; 


66. new: 


Mis PAMELA HOWARD. 113 


« never ſo willing, there is no ſuch thing as in- 
« troducing ſuch a Simpleton into company; 
« ſhe puts one out of countenance ; I believe, 
« however, you will ſee her this afternoon as I 
cannot at once baniſh her into the Nurſery ; 
* though that ſtarch'd piece of antiquity, Prue, 
and ſhe are the fitteſt companions for each 
* other. If on this occaſion I ſhould diſcover— 
Remember, I ſhall watch you; my promiſe 
eis given to Mr. Howard. I hope you have 
too much pride—Come, your preſence your 
« ſociety is too defirable to be relinquiſh'd for 
* his ridiculous fancies, they cannot, I muſt 
« flatter myſelf, they can have no foundation. 
Adieu, I ſhall expect you to Tea. 
TLout's, &c. 
ANNABELLA HOWARD». 
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Mr. Bouvery to Mr Craven. 


The angelick Creature ! never did ſhe 
appear half ſolovely as laſt night; I could 
hardly credit my Senſes, when I found my- 
felf in that antiquated Caſtle, which ſome 
time ago was to me ſo impregnable ; but a 
ſtrange Revolution has taken place ſince the 
Mu.aſter 


* 
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Maſter play'd the fool and marry'd ; his reign 
is at an end, and Petticoat Government is ab- 
ſolutely eſtabliſhed ; a fortunate change fa 
your humble Servant. The Widow, (cry hell 
mercy) the Bride, I ſhould ſay, recei ved ne} 


in the moſt gracious manner; I know not ho 
I return'dhe r Compliments, for at her ſide (a 


the charming irreſiſtible Pamela, dre ſs'd' in 


Virgin White, in honour of her Step-dame ; 1 


Dreſs fo elegantly tancy'd ; never did Nature} 


and Art combine to form a mor e inchanting Ob. \ 


ject; her fine hair, ſo negligently becoming; the! 


freſh gather'd roſe-buds in her boſom wenl 


faint when compared to the bluſhing, the more! 


delicate tint of her checks ; her eyes ſo bright, 
yet ſo languiſhingly ſweet, the air of her coun- þ 
tenance ſo modeſtly feminine, the niceſt cri- 
ticks in beauty could not find one ſingle defe&Þ 
either in her face or perſon ; my heart bounded | 
to my lips the inſtant I beheld her; the emo- 


tion of her's at my unexpected appearance was | 


manifeſt ; ſhe turned pale, roſe to perform the 
uſual sees but was forced to ſupport 
herſelf, by reſting one of her ſnowy hands on 
In ſpite of the Diſcre; | 
tion with which I fancy'd I had arm'd myſelf, 


the back of her chair. 


I fear my joyful emotions did not eſcape Mrs | 
Howard's watchful eye, ſhe looked firſt at tne, | 


then at the agitated Pamela; a momentar)} 


frown clouded her brow, white I ſtammet'd 
out 
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eign out ſome incoherent ſentences, by way of con- 
ab. ¶ratulation on her marriage; ſhe made a ſlight 
e fo urt'ſy in return, bridled, and reſumed her ſeat, 
hei plump'd into the firſt that offer'd, it happen- 
d me Jed to be next Prue, who was arm'd at all points 
how with finery, a new foretop, five inches higher 
e (than uſual, no expence of powder ipared, nor 
dn had ſhe been more niggardly of roſe-coloured 
; ;\F'ibbons; ſhe needed not a hoop to keep male 
ature ereatures at a diſtance, her ſacred virginity 
ever has, nor ever will be attempted ; happy 
ymph, whom nature has thus fenced round, 
and guarded from intriguing Man, who has 
ſtamped chaſtity on every feature, and decreed 
that ſhe ſhall, in ſpite of herſelf, be virtuous ; 
chere is ſomething ſo horridly forbidding in her 
- countenance, that I almoſt deſpaired of gaining 


cri- | 
e the leaſt ſhare of her good graces ; yet, as one 
ed ef the Dragons who watches the tempting 


N fruit, I thought it was at leaſt worth the at- 
tempt; Flattery, all powerful Flattery, did my 


was 
the buſineſs nothing could be more groſs than 
chat with which I treated her, yet it went 


down; ere the concluſion of the viſit, ſhe 
whiſper'd me, My brother, Mr. Bouvery, by 
his juſt praiſes, prepoſleſs*'d me in your favour, 
but now you need no other advocate but your 
own merit; depend on my friendſhip, and eve- 
ry ſervice which I can render you; I preſs'd 
her wither'd hand, nay, could have almoſt 

found 
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found in my heart to have kiſſed her for he: 
kindneſs ; affairs are now, Charles, in as pro. 
ſperous a way as I could wiſh ; my only ſtud : 
muſt be to keep well with the Step-mother|| 
I fear I was rather off my guard on the firſt 
meeting with my Adorable, but I endeavour i ; 
as ſoon as I could recolle& myſelf, to repair 
my fault, by throwing a daſh of the Tende 
into my behaviour when | addreis'd the amo 
rous Dame; ſhe ſeemed perfectly ſatisfy'6,Þ 
but I muſt not place too much confidence in} N 
appearances, for I know her to be as artſiſ 
as the D—I. Howard came in while we wen 
at Tea, he did not give me the moſt coididl 
welcome in the world; I could not expe iti 
however, I endeavoured to adapt myſelf to hi 
humour, by talking on his favourite Subjects 
it would not do; he anſwered me only by ful 
len Monoſyllables; . nay, ſometimes did nd 
vouchſafe an Anſwer, but, like a Clown as ht 
is, ſat knocking his Heels, and amuſing himſelt 
with a Whiſtle in ſpite of many fignifican 
nods and winks from his Bride, who bluſhe 
for his Ruſticity. .I was perfectly indifferen 
about the matter. Never did I paſs ſo d 
ſightful an evening; the preſence of my Ang: 
Pamela filled me with inexpreſſible delight 
ſhe was almoſt totally filent the whole time 
but when ſhe did ſpeak, her voice was ſweet 1 
the Shepherd's Pipe. I made a moſt unco 
ſcionab 
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